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HENRY BRETT, Eso. 


HE commons of England have a right of petition» 
ing; and fince, by your place in the ſenate; you 
are obliged to hear and redreſs the ſubject, I preſume 
upon the privilege of the people, to give you the follow- 
ing trouble, | 
As prologues introduce plays on the ſtage, ſo dedica - 
tions uſher them into the great theatre of the world ; and 
as we chuſe ſome ſtaunch actor to addreſs the audience, ſo 
we pitch upon ſome gentleman of undiſputed ingenuity 
to recommend us to the reader. Books, like metals, re- 
youu to be ſtamped with ſome valuable effigies before 
they become popular and current. 
Io eſcape the critics, I reſolved to take ſanftuary with 
one of the beſt ; one who differs from the fraternity in 
this, that his good-nature 1s ever predominant ; can dif- 
cover an author's ſmalleſt faults, and pardon the greateſt. 
Your generous approbation, Sir, has done this play 
ſervice, but has injured the author ; for it has made him 
inſufferably vain, and he thinks himſelf authoriſed to 
ſtand up for the merit of his performance, when ſo great 
a maſter of wit has declared in his favour. 
The muſes are the moſt coquetiſh of their ſex, fond 
of being admired, and always putting on their beſt airs 
to the fineſt gentleman : but, alas, Sir! their addreſſes 
are ſtale, and their fine things but repetition ; for there 
is nothing new in wit, but what is tound in your own 
converſation. 
Could I write by the help of ſtudy, as you talk with- 
out it, I would: venture to ſay ſomething in the uſual 
ſtrain of dedication ; but as you have too much wit to 
ſuffer it, I too little to undertake it, I hope the world will 
_ excuſe my deficiency, and you will pardon the preſump- 
tion of, SIR, REES nes | 
7 Tour moſt obliged, and 2 
0 Moſt humble ſervant, 


Der. 23, is. G. FARQUHAR. 
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FT*HE. ſucceſs and countenance that debauchery has 
met with in plays, was the moft ſevere and reaſon- 
able charge againſt their authors in Mr. Collier's Short 
View ; and indeed this gentleman had done the drama 
_ conſiderable ſervice, had he arraigned the ſtage only to 
2 its miſdemeanors, and not to take away its life. 
But there is an advantage to be made ſometimes of the 
advice of an enemy, and the only way to diſappoint his 
deſigns, is to improve upon his invectives, and to make 
the ſtage flouriſh, by the virtue of that ſatire by which he 

ao /// ͤ ; 
I have therefore in this piece endeavoured to fhew, that 
an Engliſh comedy may anſwer the ſtrictneſs of poetical 
juſtice : but indeed the greater ſhare of the bas om au- 
dience (I mean that part which is no farther read than in 
plays of their own language) have imbibed other prin- 
ciples, and ſland up as vigorouſly for the old poetic li- 
cence, as they do for the liberty of the ſubject. They 
take all innovations for grievances; and let a project be 
never ſo well laid for their advantage, yet the undertaker 
3s very likely to ſuffer by it. A play without a beau, cul- 
ly, cuckold, or coquet, is as poor an entertainment to 
ome palates, as their Sunday's dinner would be without 
beef and pudding. And this I take to be one reaſon that 
the galleries were ſo thin during the run of this play. 
I thought indeed to have ſoothed the ſplenetic zeal of 
the City, by making a gentleman a knave, and punifhing 
their great grievance—a whoremaſter :. but a certain vir- 
tuoſo of that fraternity has told me ſince, that the Citi- 
zens were never more diſappointed in any entertainment; 
for (ſaid he) however pious we may appear to be at 
home, yet we never go to that end of the town but with 
an intention to be lewd. _. 33 . 
9 3 There 


181 
There was an odium caſt upon this play, before it ap- 
peared, by ſome perſons who thought it their intereſt to 
E it ſuppreſſed. The ladies were frighted from ſeeing 
it, by formidable ſtories of a midwife, and were told, no 
doubr, that they muſt expect no leſs than a labour upon 


the ſtage; but I hope the examining into that aſperſion 


will be enough to wipe it off, fince the character of the 
midwife is only ſo far touched as is neceſſary for carry- 
ing on the plot, ſhe being principally decyphered in her 
procuring capacity; and I dare not affront the ladies ſo 

far, as to imagine they could be offended at the expoſing. 
of a bawd, | hats Tk 1 
Some crities complain, that the deſign is defective for 
want of Clelia's appearance in the ſcene ; but F had ra- 
ther they ſhould find this fault, than I forfeit my regard 
to the fair, by ſhewing a lady of figure under a misfor- 
tune; for which reaſon I made her only nominal, and 
choſe to expoſe the perſon that injured her. And if the 
ladies don't agree that I have done her juſtice in the end, 
I am very forry for it. bs TTL EAT 5 
Some people are apt to ſay, that the character of Rich- 
more points at a particular perſon; though I muſt con- 
feſs, I ſee nothing but what is very general in his cha- 
racter, except his marrying his own miſtreſs ; which by 
the way he never did,. for he was no ſooner off the ſtage, 
but he changed his mind, and the poor lady is ſtill in 
/tatu quo but upon the wole matter, tis application 
only makes the aſs; and characters in plays, are like 
Long-Lane clothes, not hung out for the uſe of any par- 
ticular perſon, but to be bought by only thoſe they hap- 
n to fit. | 
"The moſt materiaÞ objection againſt this play is the 
importance of the ſubject, which neceſſarily leads into- 
ſentiments too great for diverſion, and ſuppoſes vices too 
great for comedy to puniſh. PTis faid, I maſt own, that 
the buſineſs of comedy is chiefly to ridicule- folly, and 
chat the puniſhment of vice falls rather into the province 
of tragedy ; but if chere be a middle ſort of wiekede 
neſs, too high for the ſock, and too low for the buſkin, 
is there any reaſon that it ſhould go unpuniſned? What. 
are more obnoxious to humane ſociety, than the villains: 
ex poſed in this play, the frauds, plots. and contrivances: 
| | Fes 7", 2-5 


4387 
pon the fortunes of men, and the virtue of women ? 

But the perſons are too mean for heroic ; then what muſt 
we do with them? Why, they muſt of neceflity drop 
into comedy: for tis unreaſonable to ,imagine that the 
law-givers in poetry would tic themſelves up from exe- 
cuting that juſtice which is the foundation of their con- 
ſtitution; or to ſay, that expoſing vice is the buſineſs 
of the drama, and yet make rules to ſcreen it from per- 
ſecution. W 1 en, 

Some have aſked the queſtion, why the elder Wou' d- 
be, in the fourth act, ſnould counterfeit madneſs in his 
confinement ? Don't miſtake ; there was no ſuch thing in 
His head; and the judicious could eafily. perceive that it 
was only a ſtart of humour put on to divert his melan« 
| Choly ; and when gaiety is ſtrained to cover misfortune, 
it may very naturally be overdone, and riſe to a fem- 
blance of madneſs, ſufficient to impoſe on the conſtable, 
and N on ſome of the audience; who taking every 
* thing at fight, impute that as a fault, which I am bold 
to ſtand up for, as one of the moſt maſterly ſtrokes of the 
whole piece. POT | 40k 
This I think ſufficient to obviate what objections I have 
heard made; but there was no great occaſion for making 
this defence, having had the opinion of ſome of the great- 
eſt perſons in England, both for quality and parts, that 
the play has merit enough to hide. more faults than have 
been found; and I think their approbation ſufficient to 
excuſe ſome pride that may be incident to the author up- 
on this performance. © Ob OI | 

I muſt own myſelf obliged to Mr. Longueville for 
ſome lines in the part of Teague, and ſomething of the 
Lawyer; but above all, for his hint of the Twins, upon 
which I formed my plot: but having paid him all due 
ſatisfaftion and acknowledgment, I muſt do myſelf. the 
juſtice to believe, that few of our modern writers have 
been leſs beholden to foreign aſſiſtance in their plays, than 
I have been in the following ſcenes, 99 1 95 
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r R 0 L O G U n 
By Mr. MorTrzvux. 
[An Alarm ſounded.} 


JW TH drums and trumpets in this warring age, 


"A martial prologue ſhould alarm the Hage. 
New plays . er ated, a full audience near, 
Seem tozuns inwveſied, when a flege they fear,” 
Prologues are like a forelorn hope ſent out 
Before the play, to ſkirmiſh and to ſcout: | 
Our dreadful foes, the criticks, when they ſpy, 


They cock, they charge, they fire, —then back they Mt. = 


The fiege is laid—their gall ant chiefs abound, © 


Here—foes intrench'd, there—glitteri 155 troops around, N 
And the loud bati'ries roar from yonder riſing ground, 


In the firſt act, briſk ſallies, (miſs or hit) . 
With wollies of ſmall jhot, or ſuip: ſuap wit, 
Attack, and gall the trenches of the pit. 
The next—the fire continues, but at length 


Grows toſs, and flackens like a bridegroom's flrength, 


The third, feints, mines, and countermines abound, 
Your critic engineers, ſafe under-ground, 

Blow up our works, and all our art confound. © 
The fourth—brings on maſt action, and tis. ſharp, 
PFreſb foes crowd on, at your remiſfſneſs carp, | 
And deſp rate, tho* unſbill'd, inſult our couuterſcarp. 
Then comes the laſt ; the gen'ral florm is near, | 
The poet-governor now quakes for fear; | 
Rans wildly up aud down, forgets to buff, 

And would give all he's plunder” to get off. 
So—Don, and Monffeur— Bluff, before the ſiege, 
Were quickly tam dat Veulo, and at Liege : 

*Tavas Viva Spagnia ! Vive France ] before; © 


Now, Quartier: Monfieur ! Quartier“ Ab] Senor $5: 


But qwhat your reſolution can qwithfland? 

You maſter all, and awe the ſea and land. 

In wwar—your walour makes the ſtrong ſubmit; 

Your judgment humbles all attempts in wit. 

What play, what fort, what beauty can endure 

All fierce aſſaults, and always be ſecure /! 

Then grant em gen'rous terms «who dare to write, 
Since now— that ſeems as deſp'rate as to fight: 

If we muſt _yield==yet &er the day be fi d, 

Let us hold out the third==and, if we may, the fixth, 
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Fair-Bank, a Goldſmith, 
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DRAMATIS PERSON A. 


1 R N. 


Elder Wox'dbe, — 

. oung Nou abe, — — 
Richmore, — —— 
Frueman, — 
Subtleman, — — — 
Balilerdaſb and Alterman, — 
Clear- Account, a Steward, — 


N, — OE... 


Conflance, ' 


— — — — 
Afianigbt, „ eps 
© — 


Steabard's Wife, 


SCENE, LONDON. 


Drury Lane; 


Nr. Reddi. 


Mr. King. 
Mr. Packer. 6 


Mr. 8 4” 


Mr. Baddely. 
Mr. Parſons. 
Mr. Hartrey. 
Mr. Hurſt. 

Mr. Moody, 


Miſs Pope. 
Mrs. Abingtoꝝ. 


Mrs. Bradihaws. - 
Mrs, Love. 


Conflable, Watch, r. 
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SCENE, Lodꝑings. =, 


The curtain drawn up, diſcovers Young Wou'dbe ah 
and his Pal 4 * bis ſhoe. PA f 


Young Wov' px. 
IERE is ſuch a plague every morning wich! buck 
ling ſhoes, gartering, combing, and powderi | 
Phot ceaſe thy impertinence, I“! dreſs no more to- 
day. Were I an honeſt brute that riſes from his litter, 
2 * and ſo is dreſt, I could bear it. ; | 
Enter Richmore. 

Rich, No farther yet, Wou'dbe! Tis almoſt one. | 
.. Then blame the clock-makers, they made it fo 
——Pr*xthee, what have we to do with time? Can't we 
let it alone as nature made it? Can't a man eat when he's 
hungry, go to bed when he's fleepy, riſe when he wakes, 
_ dreſs when he pleaſes, without the confinement of hours 
to enſlave him ? 

Rich. Pardon me, Sir, I underſtand your fciciſm— 
You have loft your money laſt night, 

N. . No, no, fortune took care of me there —1 
had none to looſe. 

EKieb. Tis that gives you the ſpleen. 

.. Yes, I have got the ſpleen and fomerhing elſe 
© nn Heark'g—— 
6 Riche 
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* Rich, How! | [ Whiſpers. 
. V. Pofitively. The lady's kind reception was 
© the moſt ſevere uſage I ever met with —Sha'n't I break 
© her windows, Richmore ?. --- | 
* Rich. A mighty revenge truly. Let me tell you, 
friend, that breaking the windows of ſuch houſes are 
no more than writing over a vintner's door, as they do 
in Holland Vin te koop. Tis no more than a buſh 
to the tavern, a decoy to the trade, and to draw in 
cuſtomers: but upon the whole matter, I think, a 
gentleman ſhould put up an affront got in ſuch little 
company ; for the pleaſure, the pain, and the reſent- 
ment, are all alike ſcandalous. | 
F. VJ. Have you forgot, Richmore, how I found 
© you one morning with the Flying-Poſt in your hand, 
hunting for phyſical adyertiſements ? Ep 
* Rich. That was in the days of Dad, my friend, in 
the days of dirty linen, pit-maſks,. hedge-taverns, and 
beef-ſteaks : but now I fly at nobler game, the Ring, 
the Court, Pawlet's and the Park. I deſpiſe all wo- 
men that I apprehend any danger from, leſs than the 
having my throat cut; and ſhould fcruple to converſe 
even with a lady of fortune, unleſs her virtue were 
loud enough to give me pride in expoſing it. Here's a 


« 
. 
Oo 
4 
6 
6 
* 
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letter Lreceived this morning; you may read it. 


. . [Reads] 


8 [Gives a letter. 
IF there be ſolemnity in proteſtation, juſtice in 
Heaven, or fidelity on earth, I may ſtill depend on the 
faith of my Richmore. Tho' I may conceal my love, 
I no longer can hide the effects on't from the world — 
Be careful of my honour, remember your vows, and 
« fly to the relief of the diſconſolate 5 


| eren 
The fair, the courted, blooming Clelia! $283 

© Rich. The credulous, troubleſome, fooliſh -Cleha. 
Did you ever read ſuch a fulſome harrangue Lord, 
© Sir, I am near my time, and want your aſſiſtance. 
Does the filly creature imagine that any man would 
come near her in thoſe circumſtances, unleſs it were 
You may keep the letter. 


” \ „ | o 
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your twin-brother ? 


fore me that ruine 


122 — * 
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2. V. But why would you truſt it with me? You 
© know I can't keep a ſecret that has any ſcandal in't. 

* Rich, For that reaſon I communicate it. I know 
© thou art a perfect Gazette, and will ſpread the news 
all over the town: for you muſt underſtand that I am 
now beſeiging another; and I would have the fame of 
© my conqueſt upon the wing, that the town may ſurren- 
der the ſooner. . 

. V. But if the report of your cruelty goes along 


with that of your valour, you'll find no garriſon of any 


ſtrength will open their gates to you. 


. © Rich. No, no, women are cowards, the terror pre- 


vails upon them more than clemency : my beſt pre- 
« tence to my ſucceſs with the fair, is my uſing them ill; 
tis turning their own guns upon them, and I have al- 
ways found it the moſt ſucceſsful battery to aſſail one 
reputation by ſacrificing another. | | 

T. V. I could love thee for thy miſchief, did I not 
© envy thee for thy ſucceſs in it. | | 235 

Rich. You never attempt a woman of figure. 

7. V. How ean I? This confounded hump of mine 
is ſuch a burthen at my back, that it preſſes me down 
here in the dirt and diſeaſes of Covent- Garden, the low 
ſuburbs of pleaſure——Curſt fortune! I am a younger 
brother, and yet cruelly deprived of my birth-right, a 
handſome perſon ; ſeven thouſand a year in a direct line, 
would have ſtraightened my back to ſome purpoſe 
But J look, in my preſent circumſtances, like a branch of 


another kind, grafted only upon the ſtock, which makes 


me grow ſo crooked. 
Rich, Come, come, tis no misfortune, your father is 
ſo as well as you. | | 
Z. V. Then why ſhould not I be a lord as well as 
he? Had I the ſame title to the deformity, I could 
bear it. | & 4200 | — 75 1 | : 
\_ -Rich. But how does my Lord bear the abſence of 
7. V. My twin-brother! Ay, twas his crowding me 
that ſpoiled my ſhape, and his coming half an bour be- 
5 fortune. My father expelled me 
his houſe ſome two years ago, becauſe I would have per- 
ſuaded him that my twin- brother was a baſtard, He gave 
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me my portion, which was about fifteen hundred pound, 
and I have ſpent two thouſand of it already. As for my 

brother, he rt care a farthing for me. | = 
Rich. Why fopray?  _ | 
Y. V. A very odd reaſon——Recaufe J hate him. 
Rich. How ſhould he know that? +1 
2. V. Becauſe he thinks it reaſonable it ſhould be fo. 
R Rich. But did your actions ever expreſs any malice to 

im ? . | 
T. V. Yes: I would fain have kept him N 5 
e 


but being aware of my kindneſs, he went abroad. 


has travelled theſe five years, and I am told, is a grave, 
ſober fellow, and in danger of living a great while: all 
my hope is, that when he gets into his honour and eſtate, 
the nobility will ſoon kill him by drinking him up to 


his dignity. But come, Frank, I have but two eye-fores 
in the world, a brother before me, and a hump behind 
me, and thou art ſtill laying them in my way: let us aſ- 


ſume an argument of leſe ſeverity. Can'ſt thou lend me 
a brace of hundred pounds ? 

. Rich. What would you do with them? 5 95 

T. V. Do with them! There's a queſtion indeed 
Do you think I would eat them. 

_ Rich. Yes, o' my troth would you, and drink them to- 
gether. Look e, Mr. Wou'dbe, whilſt you kept well 
with your father, I could have ventured to have lent you 
five guineas. But as the caſe ſtands, I can aſſure you, I 
have lately paid off my ſiſters? fortunes, and —— | 

Y. F. Sir, this put-off looks like an affront, when you 
know I don't uſe to take ſuch things. | ; 
Rich. Sir, your demand is rather an affront, when you 


- 


1 


know I don't uſe to give ſuch things. 


2... Sir, I'll pawn my honour.. 


. Rich., That's mortgaged already for more than it is 
worth; you had better pawn your ſword there, "will 
bring you forty ſhillings. LS 

FI. V. Sdeath, Sir—- [Jales his fword off the table. 

_ Rich, Hold, Mr. Wou'dbe ſuppoſe I put an end to 
your misfortunes all at once. 1 

2. V. How, Sir? 5 

Rich. Why, go to a magiſtrate, and ſwear you would 
have robbed me of two hundred pounds. . 

5 f f Sir, 
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© Sir, you have been often told, that your extravagance 
© would ſome time or other be the ruin of you; and it 
will go a great way in your indictment, to have turned 
the pad upon your friend.“ 
. 2 This uſage is the height of ingratitude from 
you, in whoſe company I have ſpent my fortune. 
Rich. I'm therefore a witneſs, that it was very ill ſpent 
Why would you keep company, be at equal expences 
with me that have fifty times your eſtate? What was 
py in me, was prodigality in you: mine was my 
ealth, becauſe I could pay for it; yours a diſeaſe, be · 
cauſe you could not, | 7 4 52 
"A W. And is this all I muſt expe& from our friend» 
Rich, Friendſhip! Sir there can be no ſuch thing 
without an equality. 3 
. V. That is, there can be no ſuch thing when there 
is occaſion forꝰt. 87 : 
_ Rich, Right, Sir——our friendſhip was over a bottle 
only; and whilſt you can pay your club of friendſhip, I'm 
that way your humble ſervant ; but when once you come 
borrowing, I'm this way your humble ſervant. 
| l Exit. 
Y. V. Rich, big, proud, arrogant villain ! l bave 
been twice his ſecond, thrice ſick of the ſame love, and 
thrice cured by the ſame phyſic, and now he drops me 
for a trifle —— That an honeſt fellow in his cups, 
ſhould be ſuch a rogue when he's ſober !: The nar- 
row-hearted raſcal has been drinking coffee this morning. 
Well, thou dear ſolitary half-crown, adieu ! —e—Here, 
Jack, take this, pay for a bottle of wine, and bid. Balder- 
daſh bring it himſelf. [Exit Serv,] How melancholy 
are my poor breeches ; not one chink ! Thou art 
a villainous hand, for thou haſt picked my pocket. 
This vintner now has all the marks of an honeſt fellow, 
a broad face, a copious look, a ſtrutting belly and a jol- 
ly mien. I have brought him above three pound a- night 
for theſe two years ſucceſſively, The rogue has money, 
I'm ſure, if he will but lend it. 1 4 5 
Enter Balderdafh <vith a bottle and glaſ5.. 
Oh, Mr, Balderdaſh, good morrow, 8 
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_ Bald, Noble Mr, Wov'dbe, I'm your moſt humble ſer- 
vant, I have brought you a whetting-glaſs, the beſt 
Old Hock in Europe; I know *tis your drink in a mor- 
aing. . 

155 Fg . I'll pledge you, Mr. Balderdaſh. | 
Bald. Yourhealth, Sir. | [Drinks. 

Y, V. Pray, Mr. Balderdaſh, tell me one thing, but 
firſt fit down: now tell me plainly what you think of 
me ? | | - 
Bald. Think of you, Sir! I think that you are the 
honeſteſt, nobleſt gentleman, that ever drank a glaſs of 
wine; and the beſt cuſtomer that ever came into my 
houſe, ; „ | 
. V. And do you really think as you ſpeak ? 

Bald. May this wine be my poiſon, Sir, if J don't 
ſpeak from the bottom of my heart. [ Drinks. 

J. V. And how much money do you think I have 
ſpent in your houſe ? | 

Bald. Why, truly, Sir, by a moderate computation, 
I do believe, that I have handled of your money the 
beſt part of five hundred pounds within theſe two years. 

Z. V. Very well! And do you think that you lie un- 
der any obligation for the trade I have promoted to your 
Sdvantape? ff | | 
Bald. Yes, Sir; and if I can ſerve you in any reſpec, 
pray command me to the utmoſt of my ability. 

Z. M. Welt! thanks to my ſtars, there is ſtill ſome 
honeſty in wine. Mr. Balderdaſh, I embrace you and 
your kindneſs: I am at preſent a little low in caſh, and 
"muſt beg you to lend me a hundred pieces. | 

Bald. Why truly, Mr. Wou'dbe, I was afraid it would 
come to this; I have had it in my head ſeveral times 
to caution you upon your expences : but you were ſs 
very genteel in my houſe, an your liberality became 
you ſo very well, that I was unwilling to ſay any thing 
that might check your diſpoſition ; but truly, Sir, I can 
forbear no longer to tell you, that you have been a little 
too extravagant. a 

Y. V. But fince you reaped the benefit of my extra- 
vagance, you will, I hope, conſider my neceſſity. 

Bald. Conſider your neceſſity! I do with all my heart; 
and muſt tell you, moreover, that I will be no longer 

acceſſary 
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acceſſary to it: I defire you, Sir, to frequent my houſe 
no more, | N 

Z. MV. How, Sir! e 5 . 

Bald. I ſay, Sir, that IJ have an honour for my good 
lord your father, and will not ſuffer his ſon to run into 
any inconvenience : Sir, I ſnhall order my drawers not to 
ſerve you with a drop of wine. Would you have me 
connive at a gentleman's deſtruction ? 2 

Y. W. But methinks, Sir, that a perſon of your nice 
confcience ſhould have cautioned me before. 

Bald. Alas! Sir, it was none of my buſineſs : would 
you have me be ſaucy to a gentleman that was my beſt 
cuſtomer ? Lack-a-day, Sir, had you money to hold it 
out ſtill, J had been hanged rather than be rude „ 

But truly, Sir, when a man is ruined, *tis but the duty of 
a chriſtian to tell him of it. | 

T. V. Will you lend me money, Sir? 

Bald. Will you pay me this bill, Sir? 62. | 
- N. Le a me the hundred pound, and I'll pay the 

Bald. Pay me the bill, and I will — not lend you the 
hundred pound, Sir. — But pray conſider with yourſelf, 
now, Sir; would not you think me an errant coxcomb, 
to truſt a perſon with money that has always been ſo ex- 
travagant under my eye? whoſe profuſeneſs I have ſeen, 
I have felt, I have handled? Have not I known you, Sir, 
throw away ten pound a-night upon a covey of pit- pa- 
tridges, and a ſetting-dog? Sir, you have made my houſe 
an ill houſe: my very chairs will bear you no longer, 
In ſhort, Sir, I deſire you to frequent the Crown no 

more, Si. | TT 

Y. W. Thou ſophiſticated ton of iniquity; have I 
fattened your carcaſs, and ſwelled your bags with my vital 
blood? Have I made yowmy companion to be thus ſaucy 
to me ? But now I will keep you at your due diſtance. 


| | [ Kicks him. 
Serv. Welcome, Sir! [ Kicks him. 
Z. V. Well ſaid, Jack. [ Kicks him again. 


Serv. Very welcome, Sir! I hope we ſhall have your 
company another time. Welcome, Sir! 
| - [He is kicked of. 

B 2 7. [1 W. 
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Z. V. Pray, wait on him down Stairs, and give him 
a welcome at the door too. [Exit Serv.] This is the 
puniſhment of hell; the very devil that tempted me to 
fin, now upbraids me with the crime. I have villainouſ- 
ly murdered my fortune, and now its ghoſt, in the lank 
ſhape of poverty, haunts me. Is there no charm to con+ 
jure down the frend? = | 
Re-enter Servant, 
- Serv, Oh, Sir! here's ſad news. „ 
Z. V. Then keep it to thyſelf, I have enough of that 
already. 4 | ; 
Serv. Sir, you will hear it too ſoon, 
. V. What! is Broad below? 
Serv. No, no, Sir; better twenty ſuch as he were 
hanged. Sir, your father's dead. 4 : 
. W. My father! — Good night, my lord. Has 
he left me any thing? | | | 
 Sere. I heard nothing of that, Sir. 
BS @ . Then I believe you heard all there was of it. 
Let me ſee my father dead, and my elder brother 
abroad — If Neceſfiry be the mother of Invention, ſhe 
was never more pregnant than with me. [ Pauſes.] Here, 
ſirrah, run to Mrs. Midnight, and bid her come hither 
preſently. Lg Serv.) That woman was my mo- 
ther's midwite when I was born, and has been my bawd 
theſe ten years. I have had her endeavours to corrupt 
my. brother's miſtreſs and now her aſſiſtance will be ne- 
beſſary to cheat him of his eſtate; for ſhe's famous for 
underſtanding, the right -fide of a woman, and the wrong- 
dide of the law. TCCCCCCCCC C3 © 190P 
SCENE changes to Midnight's Houſe, .. 
. Enter Midnight and Maid. 
Mad. Who's there? 
/ĩ ᷣͤ 1. +; 7 5 
Mid. Has any meſſage been left for me to-day ? 
Maid. Yes, Madam; here has been one from my La- 
ay Stilborn; that deſired you not to be out of the way, 
for ſhe expected to ory out every minute. 
Mid. How ! every minute Let me ſee [Takes 
out ber \pocket-book.] Stilborn—Ay—ſhe reckons with 
her huſband from the firſt of April; and with Sir 
| James, 
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James, from the firſt of March.—Ay, ſhe's always a 
month before her time. {Knocking at the door.] Go 
ſee who's at the door, — 

Maid. Yes, Madam, [Exit Maid. 

Mid. Well! certainly there is not a woman in the 
world fo willing to oblige mankind as myſelf; and real - 
ly I have been fo ever ſince the age of twelve, as I can 
remember. I have delivered as many women of great 
+ bellies, and helped as many to them as any perſon 
© in England;“ but my watching and cares have bro- 
ken me quite, Lam not the ſame woman I was forty | 
years ago. 

Enter Richmore. | 
Oh, Mr. Richmore! you're a ſad man, a barbarous man, 
| fo you are. What will become of poor Clelia, Mr. 
Richmore ? The poor creature is ſo big with her misfor- 
tunes, that they are not to be borne. [Weeps. 

Rich. You, Mrs. Midnight, are the fitteſt perſon in 
the world to eaſe her of thein. ' 

Mid. And won't you marry ber, Mr. Richmore ? 

Rich, My conſcience won't allow it ; for I have ſworn 
fince to marty another. 

Mid. And will you break your vows to Clelia ? 

Rich, Why not, when ſhe has broke her's to me? 

Mad. How's that, Sir? 

Rich, Why ſhe ſwore a hundred times never to grant 
me the favour, and yet, you know, the broke her word. 

Mid. But ſhe loved, Mr. Richmore, and that was the 
reaſon ſhe forgot her oath. 

Rich, And I love Mr. Richmore, and that is the rea- 
ſon I forgot mine. Why ſhould ſhe be angry that I 
follow her own example, by doing the very ſame thing 
from the very ſame motive? 

Mid. Well, well! take my word, you'll never thrive. 
I wonder how you can have the face to come near me, 
that am the witneſs of your horrid oaths and impreca- 
tions! Are not you afraid that the guilty chamber 
above-ſtairs ſhould fall down upon your head ? Yes, 
yes, I was acceſſary, I was ſo! but if ever you involve 
a © my honour in ſuch a villainy the ſecond time——Ah, 
© poor Clelia-! I loved her as I did my own daughter — 
* you. ſeducing man. [Weeps. 
B 3 Rich, 
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Rich, Heigh, ho! my Aurelia. 
Mid. Hey, ho! ſhe's very pretty. | 
Rich. Doſt thou know her,-my dear Midnight ? 
Mid. Hey, ho! ſhe's very pretty. Ah, you're a 
© fad man. 'Poor Cleiia was handſome, but indeed, 
© breeding, puking, and longing, has broken her much. 
4 *Tis a hard caſe, Mr. Richmore, for a young lady to 
< ſee athouſand things, and long for a thouſand things, 
and yet not dare to own that ſhe longs for one. She 
© had like to have miſcarried t'other day for the pith of 
4a loin of veal. Ah, you barbarous man! EET © 
© Rich, But my Aurelia! confirm me that you know 
© her, and II! adore you. 3 e 
Mid. You would fling five hundred guineas at my 
head, that you knew as much of her as I do. Why, Sir, 
I brought her into the world; I have had her ſprawling 
in my lap. Ah ! ſhe was plump as a puffin, Sir. | 
Nich. I think ſhe has no great portion to value her- 
ſelf upon; her reputation only will keep up the market. 
We muſt firſt make that cheap, by crying it down, and 
then ſne'Il part with it at an eaſy rate, | ; 
Mid. But won't you provide for poor Clelia ? . 
Rich. Provide! why han't I taught her a trade? Let 
her ſet up when ſhe will, I'll engage her cuſtomers 
enough, becauſe I can anſwer for the goodneſs of her 


Mid. Nay, but you ought to ſet her up with credit, 
and take a ſhop ; that is, get her a huſband, '- Have you 
no pretty gentleman your relation now, that wants a 
young virtuous lady with a handſome fortune ? No 
young Templar that has ſpent his eſtate in the ſtudy of 
the law, and ftarves by the practice? No ſpruce officer 
that wants a handſome wife to make court for him among 
the major-generals ? Have you none of theſe, Sir? 

Rib. Pho, pho, Madam—you have tired me upon 
© that ſubject. Do you think a lady that gave me ſo 
much trouble before poſſeſſion, ſhall ever give me any 
after it? No, no; had ſhe been more obliging to me 
* when I was in her power, I ſhould be more civil to her 
© now ſhe's in mine: my atliduiry before-hand was an 
© over-price; had ſhe made a merit of the matter, ſhe 
* ſhould have yielded ſooner, | 


Mid. 


* 
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Mid. Nay, nay, Sir; tho you have no regard to 
© her honour, yet you ſhall protect mine: how d'ye 
think I have fecured my reputation 10 long among the 
people of the beſt figure, but by keeping all mouths 
© ſtopped? Sir, I'll have vo clamours at me. Heavens 
* help me, I have clamours enough at my door early 
and late in my t'other capacity. In ſhort, Sir, a huſ- 
band for Clelia; or I baniſh you my preſence for 
© ever. | £5 

* Rich, Thou art a neceſſary devil, and I can't want 
© thee. Tj [Ade 

Mid. Look'e, Sir, tis your own advantage; tis only 
making over your eſtate into the hands of a truſtee; 
and tho' you don't abſolutely command the premiſſes, 
s yet you may exact enough out of them for neceſſaries, 
when you will.“ „ „ - 
Rich, Patience a little, Madam! I have a young ne- 
phew that is a captain of horſe: he mortgaged the laſt 
morſel of his eſtate to me, to make up his equipage for 
the laſt campaign. Perhaps you know him; he's a briſk. 
fellow, much about court, Captain Trueman. 

Mid. Trueman! Ads my life, he's one of my babies; 
— l can tell you the very minute he was born 
preciſely at three o'clock, next St. George's day, True- 
man will be two and twenty; « irling, the prettieſt 
good-natured child, and your nephew! He muſt be 
2 man; and ſhall be the man; I have a kindneſs for 
” m. 

Rich. But we muſt have a care; the fellow wants nei- 
ther ſenſe nor courage. | 

Mid. Phu, phu! never fear her part, ſhe ſhan't want: 
inſtructions ; and then for her lying-in a little abrupt- 
ly, 'tis my buſineſs to reconcile matters there, a fright: 
3 a fall excuſes that: lard, Sir, 1 do theſe things every 

ay. 
| "Rich. "Tis pity then to put you out of your road; 
and Clelia ſhall have a huſband. 

Mid. Spoke like a man of honour. And now Þ'll 
ſerve you again. This Aurelia, you ſay 

Rich. O ſhe diſtracts me! her beauty, family, and vir- 
tue make her a noble pleaſure. 5 


Mid. 
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Mid. And you have a mind, for that reaſon, to get her 


a huſband. . 

- Rich, Yes, faith: I have another young relation at 
Cambridge, he's juſt a going into orders; and I think 
ſuch a fine woman, with fifteen hundred pound, is a bet- 
ter preſentation than any living in my gift; and why 
ſhould he like the cure the worſe, that an incumbent was 
there before ? | Th 

Mid. Thou art a pretty fellow. At the ſame moment 
you would perſuade me that you love a woman to mad- 
neſs, you are contriving how to part with her? 2 

Rich. If I loved her not to madneſs, I ſhould not run 
into theſe contradictions. Here, my dear mother, Au- 
xelia's the word [Offering her money. 

Mid. Pardon me, Sir; [Refufing the money.) did you 
ever know me mercenary ? No, no, Sir; virtue is its 
own reward. | | 
_ Rich, Nay, but Madam, I owe you, for the tecth» 
powder you ſent me. | 

Mid. O, that's another matter, Sir; [Takes the money.] 
J hope you like it, Sir. | | 

"Rich, Extremely, Madam. But it was ſomew hat dear 
of twenty guineas. | :  [Afidse. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Madam, here is Mr, Wou'dbe's footman below, 
with a meſſage from his maſter, 

Mid. I come to him preſently, Do you know that 
- Wou'dbe loves Aurelia's couſin and companion, Mrs. 
CO with the great fortune, and that I ſolicit. for 
him ? = 4 
Rich. Why, ſhe's engaged to his elder brother : be- 
fides, Young Wou'dbe has no money to proſecute an 
affair of ſuch conſequence. You can have no hopes of 
ſucceſs there, I'm ſure. | | 

Mid. Truly, I have no great hopes; but an induſtri- 
ous body, you know, would do any thing rather than be 
idle. The aunt is very near her time, and I have acceſs 

to the family when 1 leaſe. N 
EKich. Now I think on't; pr'ythee get the letter from 
Wou'dbe that I gave him juſt now; it would be pro- 
per to our deſigns upon Trueman, that it ſhould not be 


expoſed. | 
1 Mid. 


THE TWIN RIVALS a 


Mid. And you ſhewed Clelia's letter to Wou'dbe ? 

Rich. Yes. 

Mid. Eh, you barbarous man.— Who the devil would 
oblige you? W hat pleaſure can you take in expo- 
ſing the poor creature ? Dear little child, *ris pity in- 
deed its. 

Rich. Madam, the meſſenger waits below; ſo PH take 
my leave. [Exit. 

Mid. Ah, you're ſad a man [ Exit, 


| Ep of the FIRST Acr. 
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II. 
SCENE, The Park. 
E ater Conſtance and Aurelia, 


4 


AusELIA. 
RVYTHEE, couſin Conſtance, be chearful: let the 
dead lord ſleep i in peace, and look up to the living ; 
take pen, ink, and paper, and write immediately to your 
lover, that he is now a baron of England, and you long 
to be a baroneſs. 

Con. Na 7 „Aurelia, there is ſome regard due to the 
memory of the father, for the reſpect I bear the ſon-; 
befides, I don't know how T could wiſh my young lord 
were at home in this juncture: this brother of his 
Some miſchief will happen had a very ugly dream 
laſt night In ſhort, I am eaten up with the 
ſpleen, 

Aur, Come, come, walk 3 and divert it; the air 
will do Nou good; think of other people's affairs a little, 
When did you ſee Clelia ? 

Con. I'm glad you mentioned her; don't you obſerve 
her gaiety to be much more forced than formerly, her 
humour don't fit ſo eafy upon her. 

Aur, No, nor her ſtays neither, I can aſſure you. 

Con. Did you obſerve how ſhe devoured the pomegra- 
nates yeſterday ? 


PE. She talks of * a * in Leiceſter- 
re. i 


Con, 
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Con, She fainted away in the country-dance t'ather 


Aur. Richmore ſhunned her in the walk laſt week. 

Con. And his footman laughed, 

Aur, She takes Laudanum to make her ſleep 3 
Con. Ah, poor Clelia! What will ſhe do, couſin? 
Aur. Do Why nothing till the nine months be up. 

Con. That's cruel, Aurelia; how can you make merry 

with her misfortunes ? I am pofitive ſhe was no eaſy 
OS] Tome ſingular villainy has been practiſed upon 
er. 

Aur. Ves, yes, the fellow would be practiſing upon me 

too, I thank him. 
: Gon, Have a Care, couſin, he has a promiſing per- 
Ons 

Aur. Nay, for that matter, his promiſing perſon may 

as ſoon be broke as his promifing vows : * Nature indeed 


bas made him a giant, and he wars with n like Fine 
giants of old.“ . 


Con. Then why will you admit his viſits 2 | 

Aur. I never did. But all the ſervants are more his 
than our own : he has a golden key to every door in the 
houſe : befides, he makes my uncle believe that his in- 


© tentions are honourable ; and indeed he has ſaid nothing 


yet to diſprove it. But, couſin, do you ſee who comes 


Fonder, ſliding along the Mall ? 


Con, Captain Trueman ! I proteſt the c: campaign has 
improved him ; he makes a very clean well-finiſhed fi- 
ure. 
2 Aur. Youthful, eaſy, and good - natured. I could wiſh 
he would know us. 
Con. Are you ſure he's well-bred ? | 
Aur. I tell you he's good-natured ; and I take good 


manners to be nothing but a natural defire to be eaſy 


and agreeable to whatever converſation we fall into; 
and a porter with this is mannerly in his way ; and a 
duke without it has but the breeding of a dancing- 
maſter, 
Con. I like him for his affection to my young lord, 
Aur, And 1 like him for his affection to my young 
perſon. 
Con. How, how, couſin ! 1 You never told me that? # 
1. 


is" 
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Aur, How ſhould 1? He never told it me, but I 
have diſcovered it by a great many ſigns and tokens, that 
are better ſecurity for his heart than ten thouſand vows 
and promiſes. 

Con. He's Richmore's nephew. | ; 

- Aur. Ah! would he were his heir too. He- sa pretty 
fellow but then he's a ſoldier, and muſt ſhare his time 
with his miſtreſs, Honour, in Flanders. No, no, I am 
reſolved againſt a man that diſappears all the ſummer like | 
a woodcock, 

[As theſe words are + oben Trueman enters behind them, 

&s paſſing over the ſtage, 

True. Thar s for me, whoever ſpoke 1 it: Aurelia! 

[Szr prized. 
[The Ladies turn about, 

Con. What, Captain, you're afraid of every thing but 
the enemy. | 

True. T have reaſon, ladies, to be moſt apprehen- 
five where there is moſt danger: the enemy is fatisfied 
with a leg or an arm, but here J am in hazard of loling 
my heart. 

Aur, None in the world, Sir; nobody here deſigns to 
attack it. 

Tue. But ſuppoſe it be aſſaulted, and taken _—y 
Madam? 

Aur, Then well return it without ranſom. 

True. But _— Madam, the prifoner chuſe to "ok 
where it is. | 
Aur. That were to turn deſerter ; ; and you know, Cap- 
tain, what ſuch deſerve. + 

True, The puniſhment 1 it undergoes this moment 
ſnot to death 

Con. Nay, then, tis time for me to put in.—— Pray, 
= have you heard the news of my lord Wou'dbe' 1 

eath ? a 
True. People thing nor che deaths of others, Dita, 
that are expiring themſelves. [To Conſtance.) Do you 
confider, Madam, the penalty of wounding a man in the 
park ? [To Aurelia, 

Aur, * Hey day! Why, Captain, d'ye intend to make 
a Vigo bulineſs of it, and break the boom at once?“ 

Sir, if you only rally, pray let my couſin _ her 
| are ; 
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ſhare; or if you would be particular, pray be more re- 
EA ? not ſo much upon the declaration, I beſeech 
TO Vir 
N True. I have been, fair creature, a perfect coward in 
my paſſion; I have had hard ſtrugglings with my fear 
before I durſt engage, and now perhaps behave far too 
deſperately. 1 
Aur, Sir, I am very ſorry you have ſaid ſo much; for 
I muſt puniſh you for't, tho' it be contrary to my inclina- 
tion. Come, couſin, will you walk? | 
Con. Servant, Sir. 5 [ Exeunt Ladies. 
True. Charming creature! I muſt puniſh you for't, 
tho? it be contrary to my inclination. Hope and deſpair 
in a breath. But Ill think the beſt. [ Exit, 


SCENE c/azgesto Young Wow'dbe's Lodgings. 


Young Wou'dbe and Midnight meeting. 
2. V. Thou life and foul of ſecret dealings, wel- 
come. ; | 
Mid. My dear child, bleſs thee Who would 
have imagined that I brought this great rogue. into the 


world? He makes me an old woman, I proteſt—But ad- 
fo, my child, I forgot; I'm ſorry for the loſs of your 


father, ſorry at my heart, poor man, [ Wecps.] Mr. 
Wou'dbe, have you got a drop of brandy in your cloſet ? 
I an't very well to-day. | 

. V. That you ſhan't want: but be pleaſed to fit, my 
dear mother. Here, Jack, the brandy-bottle. Now, 
Madam, I have occaſion to uſe you in dreſſing up a hand- 
ſome cheat for me. 3 Es Is 
Mid. I defy any chamber-maid in England to do it 
better. I have dreſſed up a hundred and fey cheats in 


| Enter Jack with the brandy-bottle, "5 
Here, boy, this glats is too big, carry it away, I'll take a 


ſup out of the bottle, 


Y. W. Right, Madam—And my buſineſs being very 
urgent—[n three words, 'tis this— £3 
Mid. Hold, Sir, till I take advice of my council. 


. [Prinks.] There is nothing more comfortable to a poor 


creature, and fitter to revive waſting ſpirits, than a lit- 
tle plain brandy, I an't for your hot ſpirits, your Roſa 
; | | Solis, 


* 
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Solis, your Ratifia's, your orange - waters, and the like 
A moderate glaſs of cool Nants is the beſt thing. 
. Y. V. But to our buſineſs, Madam My father 1s 
dead; and I have a mind to inherit his eſtate. | 
| Mid. You put the caſe very well. 

. V. One of two things I muſt chuſe—either to ba 
. a lord ora beggar. 
Mid. Be a lord to chuſe—Tho' I have Known ſome 
. that have choſen both. - 
; . V. I have a brother that I love very well; but 

fince one of us muſt want, I had rather he ſhould ſtarve | 
- than I. 


7 Mid. Upon my conſcience, dear heart, you're in the 
4 right on't. 
. 2. V. Now your advice upon theſe heads. 
Mid. They be matters of weight, and I muſt conſider. 
[ Drinks. ] Is there a will in the caſe ? 
| .. There is; which excludes me from every foot 
$ of the eſtate. 
Mid. That's bad—W here's your brother ? 
d | . V. He's now in Germany, in his ay to England, 
F and is expected very ſoon. 
8 Mid. How ſoon ? 
a F. V In a month, or leſs. 
1 Mid. Oh, ho! A month is a great while! Our buſineſs 
F muſt be done in an hour or tw wo We muſt ſup- 
poſe your brother to be dead; nay, he ſhall be actu- 
7 ally he ead——and, my Lord, my humble ſervice t'ye.— - 
* [ Drinks. W | 
ö Z. M. O, Madam, I'm your Ladyſhip's moſt devoted. FP! 
2] Make your words good, and I'll 
= Mid. Say no more, Sir; you ſhall have 3 it, you ſhall 
” have it. | 
. V. Ay, but how, dear Mrs. Midnight? 
Mid. Mrs. Midnight! Is that all? — Why not mo- 
Ay ther, aunt, grandmother ? Sir, I have done more for you 
this moment, than all the relations you have in the 
24 world, | 
; J. V. Letmehearit. 
il. Mid. By the ſtrength of this potent inſpiration, I have 
py made you a peer of England, with ſeven thouſand pound 
4 a year, — My Lord, I wiſh you joy. * [ Drinks. 


Se EF; 
2 


N 
| 
©: 
8 

14 
iff 
14 
4 
od | 

«80 


*#6 THE TWIN RIVALS. 
2. V. The woman's mad, I believe, 25 

Mid. Quick, quick, my Lord! counterfeit a letter 
preſently from Germany, that your hrother is killed in 
a duel : let it be directed to your father, and fall into the 
hands of the ſteward when you are by. What fort of 
fellow is the ſteward 2? . 

Z. VW. Why, a timorous half. honeſt man, chat a little 
perſuaſion will'make-a whole knave. He wants courage 
to be thoroughly juſt, or entirely a villain— but good 
backing will make him either. 

Mid. And he ſhan't want that! I tell you the letter 
muſt come into his hands when you are by ; upon this 
you muſt take immediate poſleffion, and ſo * have the 
beſt part of the law of your fide. 

Y. W. But ſuppoſe my brother comes in the mean 
time? 

Md. This muſt be done this very moment. Let him 
come when you're in poſſeſſion, I'll warrant we'll find a 


wa keep him out. 


V. But how, my dear contriver ? 

Mid. By your father's will, man, your father s will— 
That is, one that your father might have made, an 
which we will make for him. I'll ſend you a nephew . 
my own, a lawyer, that ſhall do the buſineſs; go, 
into poſſeſſion, I ſay: let us have but the eſtate to blk 


the ſuit, and you'll find the law to ſtrong for juſtice, 1 
Warrant you, 


. V. My oracle! How ſlrall we revel in delight when 
this great prediction is accompliſhed. —Bur one thing yet 
remains, my brother's miſlreſs, the AY Conſtance— 
Ler her be mine 

Mid. Pho, pho, ſhe's yours o courſe ; ſhe's contracted 
to you: for ſhe's ee to marry no man but my Lord 
Wou'dbe's ſon and heir; now «ane being the perſon, 
ſhe” s recoverable by law. 

Y. W. Marry her! No, no, ſhe's contracted to him ; ; 
*trwere injuſtice to rob a brother of his wife, an eaſier fa- 
your will ſatisfy me. 

Mid. Why, truly, as you ſay, that favour is fo af, 
that I wonder they make ſuch-a buſtle about it But 
get you gone and mind n afiairs, 1 muſt about mine. 


Oh! 


2 3 


my on. 
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Oh! I had forgot Where's that fooliſh letter you had 
this morning from Richmore? ; 
Z. M. 1 have poſted it up in the chocolate-houfe. 
Mid. Yaw, [Shrieks.} I ſhall fall into fits; hold me 
F. V. No, no, I did but jeſt ; here it is. But be 
aflured, Madam, I wanted only time to have expoſed it. 
Mid. Ah! you barbarous man, why ſo ? | 


T. V. Becauſe when knaves of our ſex, and fools of 
yours meet, they make the beſt jeſt in the world. | 


Mid. Sir, the world has better ſhare in the jeſt when we 


are the knaves, and you the fools. But look'e, Sir, if 


ever you open your mouth about this tricx I'll diſ- 
cover all your tricks! therefore fflence and ſafety on 
both ſides. „„ | 

Mid. Madam, you need not doubt my fiknce at pre- 
ſent, becauſe my own affairs will employ me ſufficiently ; 
fo there's your letter, ¶ Give, the letter.] And now to write 


Mid. Adieu, my Lord. Let me ſee . ¶ Opens the ler. 
© 227 an read.] If there be ſolemnity in proteſtations 
hat's fooliſh, very fooliſn- Why ſhould ſhe ex- 
pect ſolemnity in proteſtations? Um, um, um, — “ I 


may ſtill depend on the faith of my Richmore. Ah! 


poor Clelia l Um, um, um,. — I can no longer 
© hide the effects onꝰt from the world.” The effects ont! 


Ho modeſtly is that exprefſed ? Well, tis a pretty 


Letter, and Pll keep it. — MES 32 
e I Puts the letter in ber pocket, and exit. 
| SCENE, Lord Wou'dbe's Hoc. 
Euter Steward and his Wife. 3 
N. You are to blame, you are much to blame, huſ- 
band in being fo ſcrupulous. 


Serv. Tis true: this fooliſh conſcience of mine has 


been the greateſt bar to my fortune. 


_ _ "Wife. And will ever be fo. Tell me but one that 
_ thrives,/and Pll ſhew you a hundred that ſtarve by it. Do 


you think 'tis fourſcore pound a year makes my Lord 
Gouty's ſteward's wife live at the rate of four hundred ? 


Upon my word, my dear, I'm as good a gentlewoman as 


ſhe, and I expect to be maintained accordingly : tis 
conſcience, I warrant, that buys her the 3 
C 2 and 


Exit. 
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and diamond necklace ? Was it conſcience that bought 

her the fine houſe in Jermain-ſtreet? Is it conſcience 

that enables the ſteward to buy, when the lord is forced 
to ſell ? 

Sterv. But what would you have me do ? 

Wife. Do! Now's your time; that ſmall works of 
an eſtate your Lord bought lately, a thing not worth 
mentioning ; take it towards your daughter Molly's por- 
tion—— What's two hundred a year ? "twill never be 
miſſed. 

Heap. Tis but a ſmall matter, I muſt conbela? ; and as 
a reward for my paſt faithful ſervice, I think it but rea- 

fonable I ſhould cheat a little now. 

__ Wife, Reaſonable! All the reaſon that can be. If the 
ungrateful world won't reward an honeſt man, why 
let an honeſt man reward himſelf. There's five hundred 
pounds you received but two days ago, lay them alide— 
you may eaſily fink it in the charge of the funeral. Do, 
my dear, now, kiſs me, and do it. 

Stew. Well, you have ſuch a winning way with you : 
But, my dear, I'm ſo much afraid of my young Lord's 
coming home : he's a cunning cloſe man, they-ſay, and 
will examine my accounts very narrowly, - 

Wife. Ay, my dear, would you had the younger bro- 
ther to deal with ; you might manage him as you Nie- 
ſed I ſee him coming. Let us weep, let us weep. 

[They pull out their handkerchiefs, and ſeem to-maurn, 
Enter Young Wou'dbe. : 

Stew, Ah, Sir! we have all loſt a father, a friend, and 
2 ſupporter. | 

. V. Ay, Mr. Steward, we muſt ſubmit to fate, as 
he has done. And it is no {mall addition to my grief, 
honeſt Mr. Clearaccount, that it is not in my power to 
ſupply my father's place to you and yours. Your ſinee- 
rity and juſtice to the dead merits the greateſt regard from 
thoſe that ſurvive him. Had I but my brother's ability, 
or he my inclinations, I'll aſſure you, Mrs. Clearaccount, 
your ſhould not have ſuch cauſe to mourn. 

Wife. Ah, good noble Sir ! 
Steps. Your ether, * 1 ane, is a oy ſevere 


man. 5 
1. V. 
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F. M. He is what the world calls a prudent man, 
Mr.. Steward : I have often heard him very ſevere upon 
men of your buſineſs ; and has declared, that for form's 

ſake indeed he would keep a ſteward, but that he would. 
inſpect into all his accounts himſelf. 3 

Wife. Aye, Mr. Wou'dbe, you have more ſenſe than: 
to do theſe things; you have more honour than to trou- 
ble your bead with your own affairs. Would to heavens. 
we were to ſerve you. | | | 

Y. V. Would I could ferve you, Madam—without- 
injuſtice, to my brother. | | 

Enter a Servant. 
Serv. A letter for my Lord Wou'dbe:. - 
Stew, It comes too late, alas! for his peruſal ; let me 


ſee it. [Opens, and readi.] Frankfort, October 10, 


New Style.“ Frankfort! Where's Frankfort, Sir? _ 
T. V. In Germany. This letter muſt be from my 
brother! I fuppoſe he's coming home. : 
Stew. Tis none of his hand, Let nie ſees Reads. 
Ws My Lord, 


1 am troubled. at this 22 occafion of ſending to- 
0 


your Lordſhip. Your brave ſon, aud my dear friend, was 


yeſterday unfortunately killed in a duel by a German 
Count i | 3 


I ſhall love a German Count as long as I live. My Lord, 
my Lord, now I may call you ſo, fince your elder. bro-- 
ther's dead. e | 
Wife. | How! 
Stew. Read there. | 
[Gives the letter, Wou'dbe peruſes it. 
F. V. O, my fate ! a father and a brother in one 
day! Heavens! *Tis too much—— Where is the fatal 
_ meſſenger? | 


Serv. A gentleman, Sir, who ſaid he came poſton pur-- 


poſe. He was afraid the contents of the letter would! 
unqualify my Lord for company, ſo he would take ano 
ther time to wait on him. i 5 N 

F. M. Nay, then *tis true; and there is. truth in: 
dreams. Laſt night I dreamed — e 
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Wife. Nay, my Lord, I dreamed too. I dreamed I 
ſaw your brother dreſſed in a long miniſter's gown, (Lord 
bleſs us!) with a book in his hand, walking before a 
dead body tothe grave. | 8 

Z. V. Well, Mr. Clearaccount, get mourning ready. 

"Stew. Will your Lordſhip have the old coach covered, 
or a new one made? Frogs 

T. V. Anew one. The old coach, with the grey hor- 
ſes, I give to Mrs. Clearaccount here; ?tis not fit ſhe 
ſhould walk the ftreets. 1 | 

Wife. Heavens bleſs the German Count, I ſay 
But, my Lord 5 3 | 

Z. V. No reply, Madam, you ſhall have it——And 
receive it hut as the earneſt of my favours, Mr. Clear- 
account, I double your falary, and all the ſervants wages, 
to moderate their grief for our great loſſes, Pray, Sir, 
take order about theſe affairs. | FR 
Kerb. I ſhall, my Lord, [Exeunt Steau. and Wife. 
T. V. So! I have got poſſeſſion of the caſtle, and if 
I had but a little law to fortify me now, I believe we 
might hold it out a great while. Oh! here comes my 
attorney. Mr. Subtleman, your ſervant, — 

| | Enter Subtleman. 

$44. My Lord, I wiſh you joy. My aunt Midnight 
has ſent me to receive your commands. | 

T. V. Has ſhe told you any thing of the affair? 

Sub. Not a word, my Lord. | 8 
T. V. Why then — come nearer. Can you make 
a man right heir to an eſtate during the life of an elder 
brother ? | 3 

Sub. I thought you had been the eldeſt. | 

7. V. That-we are not yet. agreed upon; for you 
muſt know, there is an impertinent fellow that takes a, 
fancy to mu 5 the ſeniority with me. For look'e, Sir, 
my mother has unluckily ſowed diſcord in the family, bj 
bringing forth twins: my brother, *tis true, was firſt- 
born; but I believe from the bottom of my heart, I was 
the firſt begotten. | 

Hub. I underſtand — you are come to an eſtate and 
Af g that by juſtice indeed is your own, but by law it 


1. u. 


to your brother. 


oy / 
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Y. V. I had rather, Mr. Subtleman, it were his by 
juſtice, and mine by law: for I would have the ſtrongeſt 
title, if poſſible. | | | | | 

Sub. J am very ſorry there ſhould happen any breach 
between brethren : ſo I think it would be but a chriſtian 
and charitable act to take away all farther diſputes, by 
making you true heir to the eſtate by the laſt will of 
your father. Look'e, I'll divide ftakes—you ſhall yield 
the elderſhip and honour to him, and he ſhall quit his 
eſtate to you. DIED | 

T. V. Why, as you ſay, I don't much care if I do 
grant him the eldeſt, half an hour is but a trifle; but 
| —— ſhall we do about his will? Who ſhall we get to prove 
it! Sas | 

Sub. Never trouble yourſelf for that: I expect a care 
goe of witneſſes and uſquebaugh by the firft fair wind. 

T. V. But we can't ſtay for them: it muſt be done 
immediately. | | | 

Sub. Well, well; we'll find ſome body, I warrant you, 
to make oath of his laſt words. Sie 5 
T. V. That's impoſſible; for my father died of an 
apoplexy, and did not ſpeak at all. 5 | 

Sub. That's nothing, Sir: he's not the firſt dead man 
that I have made to ſpeak. 

T. V. You're a great maſter of ſpeech, I don't queſ-. 
tion, Sir; and I can aſſure you there will be ten guineas 
for every word you extort Ae him in my favour. | 

Sub. O, Sir, that's enough to make your great grand- 
father ſpeak. 3 I | | 

T. V. Come then, I'll carry you to my ſteward ; he 
ſhall give you the names of the manors, and the true ti- 
tles and denominations of the eſtate, and then you ſhall 
go to work. | | | [Exennte. 
8 SCENE changes to the Park. 

1 Richmore and Trueman meeting. | 

Rich, O brave cuz ! you're very happy with the fair, 
I find. Pray, which'of theſe two ladies you encountered 
juſt now has your adoration ? | 
True. She that commands by forbidding it: and fince 
I had courage to declare to herſelf, I dare now own it to 
the world, Aurelia, Sir, is my angel, 8 
W 2 þ True. 
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True. Ha! [Paxſes, ] Sir, I find you're of every bod 9 
religion; but methinks you make a bold flight at firſt 
do you think your Captain's pay will ſtake WHAT: ſo high 
a gameſter ? 

True. What do you mean ? | 

_ Rich. Mean! Bleſs me, Sir, mean! You're a man of 

mighty honour, we all know. But I'll. tell you a ſecret. 
"The thing is public already. 
| Tue, I ſhould be proud that all mankind were ac- 


quainted with it; I ſhould deſpiſe the paſſion that could. 


make me either aſhamed, or afraid to own it. 

Rich. Ha, ha, ba! Pr ythee, dear Captain, no more 
of theſe rhodomontado' s; * you may — put a ſtand- 
* ing army upon us. III tell you another ſecret— Five 
hundred — is the leaſt penny. 

True. Nay, to my knowledge, ſhe has fifteen hun- 


| Rich. Nay; to my knowledge, ſhe took five. _ 
True. Took five! How! Where? | 
K * In her lap, in her lap, Captain; where ſhould: 
h ? 
True. Lm amazed. 

Rich. So am I, that ſhe could be ſo vnreaſonable 
Fifteen hundred pound ! *Sdeath ! had ſhe has price- 
from you ? 

' True. Sdeath, L meant her portion. | 
Rich. Why, what have you te do with her portion ? 
True. I loved her up to marriage, by this light. 
Rich. Marriage! Ha, ha, ha! I love the gypſy for 

her. cunning, —A young, eaſy, amorous, credulous 

fellow of two and twenty,” was juſt the game ſhe want- 
ed: I find ſhe preſently * you out from the herd. 

True. You diſtract me ! 

Rich. A ſoldier too, that muſt follow the wars abroad, 
and leave her to engagements at home. | | 

: True. Death and furies ! Pl] be revenged. 


Rich. Why, what can you do? You'll challenge her, 


will you ? 
. Trae, Her reputation was ſpotleſs when I went over. 
Kich. So was the reputation of Mareſchal Boufflers.” 
But ay think, that while . beating the French 


Ir 
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abroad, that we were idle at home? No, no; we have 
had our fieges, our capitulations, and ſurrenders, and all 
that. We have cut ourſelves out good winter quarters 
as well as you, 88 i7 | . | 
Trae. And are you billetted there ? 

Rich, Look'e, 'Trueman, you ought to be very truſty 
to a ſecret, that has ſaved you from deſtruction. In 
plain terms, I have buried five hundred pounds in that 
little ſpot, and I ſhould think it very hard, if you took it 
over my head. ate” | 5 
F 4 rue. Not by a leaſe for life, I can aſſure you: but I 

f | | 

Rich. What? You ha'n't five hundred pounds to give. 
Look'e, ſince you can make no ſport, ſpoil none. In a 
year or two ſhe dwindles to a perfect baſſet- bank; every 
body may play at it that pleaſes, and then you may put 
in for a piece or two, 8 | 

True. Dear Sir, I could worſhip you for this. | 

Rich. Not for this, nephew! for I did not intend it, 
but TI came to ſeek you upon another affair, Were not 
you at court laſt lake ? | 
True. I was. | LAY | 
Rich. Did you not talk to Clelia, my Lady Taper's 
niece? | wy. 

True. A fine woman ! Es, | Fo 7 

Rich. Well; I met her upon the ſtairs; and handing 
her to.her coach, ſhe aſked me, if you were not my ne- 
phew? And faid two or three warm things, that per- 
ſuade me ſhe likes you: her relations have intereſt at 
court, and ſhe has money in her pocket. | p 

Rich, But — this devil Path. {till ſticks with me. 

Rich. What then! The way to love in one place with 
ſucceſs, is to marry in another with convenience. 
Clelia has four thouſand pounds; this applied to your 
reigning ambition, whether love or advancement, will 
go a great way: and for her virtue, and conduct, be 
5 that nobody can give a better account of it than 
myſelf. - , | 

* I am willing to believe from this late accident, 
that you conſult my honour and intereſt in what you pro- 


poſe ; and therefore I am ſatisfied to be . | 
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_ Rich, 1 ſee the very lady in the walk. We'll about 


9 hoo I wait on Fun.. 1 2932 * 5 | LExeut, 
SCENE changes to Lord. wou be s Houſe,” 
Enter Young Wou'dbe, Subtleman, and Steward. 


T. V. Well, Mr. Subtleman, you are fure the will is 
frm and good in law. 

Sub. I warrant you, my Lord : and for thg laſt words 
to prove it, here they are. Look'e, Mr. Clearaccount 
—Yes—that is an anſwer to the queſtion that was put 
to him (you know) by thoſe about him when he was 
a dying Yes, or No, he muſt have faid ; ſo we have 


choſen Ves Yes, I have made my will, as it may 


be found in the cuſtody of Mr. Clearaccount my ſtew- 
ard; and I defire it may ſtand as my laſt will and reſta- 
ment.” Did you ever hear a dying, man's words more 
to the purpoſe? An apoplexy ! I tell you, my Lord 
had intervals to the laſt. | 
* Brew, Ay, but how ſhall theſe words be n 4 

Sub. My Lord ſhall ſpeak them now. 

2. NV. Shall he, faith 5 

- $#d; Ay, now if the corps ben't bins at ret, 
Sir theſe words muſt be put into his mouth, and drawn 
out again before us all: and if they won't be ils laſt 
words then—PI! be perjured. 


. V. What, violate the dead! It muſt not be, Mr, 


Subtleman. 


Sub. With all my heart, Sir! But 1 think vou had 
better violate the dead of a tooth or ſo, than violate the 
living of ſeven thouſand pound a year. | 
F. NV. But is there no other way ? 

Sub. No, Sir. Why, d'ye think Mr. c ent | 
Een will hazard ſoul ok body to fwear they are his laſt 
words, unleſs they be made his laſt words; for my part, 


Sir, I'll ſwear to nothing but what I 525 with my * 


come out of a man's mouth. 
Z. V. But it looks ſo unnatural. 


Sub. What! to open a man's ec, 54 reef in idr 
| 1. 


„ 
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7. A. But the body is cold, and his teeth can't be got 


aſunder. | hs. 

Sub. But what occafion has your father for teeth now? 
I tell you what : I knew a gentleman, three days buried, 
taken out of his grave, and his dead hand ſet to his laſt 
will, unleſs ſomebody made him fign another afterwards; 
and I know the eſtate to be held by that tenure to this day: 
and a firm tenure it is; for a dead hand holds faſteſt; and 
let me tell you, dead teeth will faſten as hard. 

Y. V. Well, well, uſe your pleaſure, you underſtand 
the law beſt,  {Exeunt Subtleman and Steward, 
What a mighty confuſion is brought in families by ſud- 
den death? Men ſhoald do well to ſettle their affairs in 
time, Had my father done this before he was taken ill, 
what a trouble had he ſaved us? But he was taken ſud- 
denly, poor man ! | n 

| : Re-enter Subileman, 

Sub, Your father ſtill bears you the old grudge, I find: 


it was with much ſtruggling he conſented: I never knew 
a man fo loth to ſpeak in my life. | 5 


Y. W. He was always a man of few words. 
Sub. Now I may ſafely bear witneſs myſelf, as the ſcri- 
vener there preſent I lave to de things with a clear 
conſcience. | [ Subſcribes. 

Z. M. But the law requires three witneſſes — 
Sub. Oh! TI ſhall pick up a couple more, that perhaps 
may take my word for it But is not Mr, Clear- 
account in your intereſt ? Te 
. . I hope fo. 9939 1 e 
ub. Then he ſhall be one: a witneſs in the family 
goes a great way; beſides, theſe foreign evidences are 
riſen confoundedly fince the wars. I hope, if mine eſcape 
the privateers, to make an hundred pound an ear of every 
head of them —— But the Steward is an honeſt man, and 
ſhall ſave you the charges. | of { Exit, 
T. M. The pride of birth, the heats of appetite, and 
fear of want, are ſtrong temptations to injuſtice. But why 
injuſtice ?—The world hath broke all civilities with me, 
and left me in the eldeſt ſtate of nature, wild, where force 
or cunning firſt created right. I cannot ſay T ever knew 
a father Tis true, I was begotten in his life-time, but I 
was 


35 THE TWIN RIVALS. 

was poſthumous born, and lived not till he died My 
hours indeed I numbered, but never enjoyed them, till 
this moment. My brother! What is brother? We 
are all ſo; and the firſt two were enemies. He ſtands 
before me in the road of life, to rob me of my pleaſures. 
My ſenſes, formed by nature for delight, are all alarmed. 


My ſight, my hearing, taſte and toueh, call loudly on me 
for their objects, and they ſhall be ſatisfied. -— [Exit 


1 Exp of the Second Acr. SE | 


8 
8CEN E, a Levee. | 
ne, Wou'dbe dreſſing, and ſeveral Gentlemen 2 


him by taurus. 


Young Wov'pze. 

URELY the greateſt ornament of quality is a clean 
and a numerous levee; ſuch a croud of attendants 
for the cheap reward of words and promiſes, diſtinguiſſies 

the nobility from thoſe that pay wages to their ſervants. 
* [A Gentlman whiſpers, 
0 Sir, I ſhall ſpeak to the .commiſſioners; and uſe all my 
: intereſt, I can aſſure you, Sir. 
ods. [Another auhiſpers 
6 Sir, I mall meet ſome of your board this evening; let 


me ſee you to-· morrow. 

e 14 Third. aubiſpers, 
£ {Gans PU * of it. That fellow's. breath ffinks 
of tobacco. [4/ide.P O Mr. Comick, your ſervant. 
Com. My Lord, I wiſh you joy; I have ning to 
ſhew your Lordſhi p- 

2. W. What is it, pray, Sir * | 

Com. I have an Elegy upon the dead Lord, and a Pa- 
| pe Fig upon the living one: ia utrumgue paratus, wy 
Lord. | 

. V. Ha, ha, very pretty, Mr. Comick—But pray, 
Mr. Comick, why don't you write plays? N It an give 
one an opportunity of ſerving you. 

Com. My Lord, I have writ one. 


＋. . 
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1. M. Was it ever ated? 

Com, No, my Lord, but it has been a rehearſing let 
three years and-a half, | 

Z. V. A long time. There muſt be a great deal of 
buſineſs in it ſurety. 

Com. No, my Lord, none at all.—TI have another play 
juſt finiſhed, vor that I want a plot for't. 


T. W. A plot! Yon ſhould read the Italian and Spa- | 


niſh plays, Mr. Comick——=1 like your verſes here migh- 
tily. Here, Mr. Clearaccount. - 
Com. Now for five guineas at leaſt. | [4f4e. 


Y. V. Hexe, give Mr, Comick, give him—give him 
the Spaniſh play that lies in the cloſet window. Cap - 


tain, can Ido you any ſervice ? 
$1 Capt. Pray, my Lord, uſe your intereſt with the Ge- 
© neral for that 'vacant commiſſion, I hope, my Lord, 


the blood I have already loſt may intitle me to * the 


« remainder in my country's cauſe. 
F. NV. All the reaſon in the world —Captain, you 
may depend upon me for all the ſervice I aan. 
Gen. I hope your Lordſhip won't forget to ſpeak to 
© the General about that vacant commiſſion: although I 
© havenever made a campaign, yet, my Lord, my inte- 


reſt in the eountry can raife me men, which, think, 


* ſhould prefer me to that gentleman, whoſe: bloody dif- 
poſition frightens the poor people from liſting. 
. V. All che reaſon in the world Sir you may de- 
pend upon me for all the ſervice in my power. Cap- 


© tain, I'll do your buſineſs for you. — Sir, I'll ſpeak to 


5 the General, F mall ſee him at the houſe 
[To the Grntlenen,* 

Enter a Citizen. 
Oh, Mr. Aldctman, your ſervant.— Gentlemen all, Lbeg 
your pardon, | [Exewnt' Lever. 


Mr. Alderman, have you any fervice to command me? 


Ald, Vour Lordſhip's humble ſervant.—I have a fa- 


vour to beg: You muſt knew, I have a graceleſs ſon, a 


fellow that drinks and ſwears eternally, keeps a whore in 


every corner of the town; in ſhort, he's fit for no kind of 


thing but a ſoldier. I'm forir'& of him, that I intend to 
throw him into the ab : let the fellow be ruined if he 


will, IC 
D | Et © 


E 
Co » 
* 
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Y. V. I commend your paternal care, Sir, Can I do 

1 any ſervice in this affair? —_ | 
- Ald, Yes, my Lord: there is a vacant compar in 
Colonel What - d' ye · call · em's regiment, and if FOR Lord- 

lüp would but leak to the Genera 

J. N. Has your fon ever ſerved? | 

Ad. Served! Ves, my Lord, he” s an enſign in he 
-T rain-bands now. 

Y. W. Has he ever fignalized his courage? | 

Aud. Often, often, my Lord; but one day in particu- 
Jar, you muſt know, his captain was ſo buſy {hipping off 

a cargo of chieeſe, that he left my ſon to command in his 
place. Would you believe it, my Lord? ke charged up 
Cheapſide in the front of the Buff · coats, with ſuch brave- 
ry and courage, that I could not forbear withing, in the 
Joyalty of my heart, for ten thouſand ſuch officers upon 
the Rhine. Ah, my Lord! we muſt employ ſuch fel- 

lows as he, or we ſhall never humble the French. king— 
Now, my Lord, if you could find a convenient time to 
hint theſe things to the General——— _ 

Z. V. All the reaſon in the world, Mr, Alderman, Pit 
Bo you all the ſervice Ican. 

Ad. You may tell him, he” 5a man of courage, fit for 
the ſervice; and then he loves hardſhip. He e wy | 
other night in the round-houſe, 

T. V. I'll do you all the ſervieeT can. 

Ad. Then, my Lord, he ſalutes with his pike fo very 
handſomely, it went to his miſtreſs's heart \Yother day 
and he beats a drum like an angel. 

Fe 1 I'll do you all the ſervice I can —— 

[Not taking the leaſt notice of the Alderman all this 
awhile, but dreſſing himſelf in the glaſs. 

Ad. But, my Lord, the hurry of your Lordſhip's af- 
8 may put my bufineſs out of your head; therefore, 
my Lord, P'll preſume to leave you ſome memorandum. 

＋. V. ll Go you all the ſervice I aan ——- 

[Not minding bim. 

Ala. Pra my Lord, [Pulling him by the ſtiewe. ] give 
me leave, for a — my glove, I ſuppoſe, will 

| do. Hewes my Lord, pray remember me. 
Lays his glove upon the table and exit. 

1 W. Pl do: you all the ſervice I can What, is he 


gone ? Tis the moſt rude, familiar fellow ——Favgh ! 
what 
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what a greaſy gauntlet is here [ purſe drops out of ibe 


glove.] Oh! No, the glove is a clean, well-made glove, 
and the owner. of it the moſt reſpectable perſon I have 
ſeen this morning, he knows what diſtance [Chinking the 


purſe.) is due to a man of quality But what muſt I do 


for this? Friſure { To his Valet.] do you remember what: 
the Alderman ſaid to me? 1 14 | 
Fri. No, my Lord, I thought your Lordſhip had. 
Z. V. This blockhead thinks a man of quality carr 
mind what people s Ax — when they po-ſomething, tis 
another caſe. Here, call him back. [Exit Friſeur.] He 


talked ſomething of the General and his fon, and Train- 


bands, I know not what ſtuff. ett 
70 U Re. enter Alderman and Friſer. 
A Mr. Alderman, I have put your memorandum in my 
St. 240 HE e bf 1 80 f 
Ald. Oh, my Lord, you do me too much honour. 

T. V. But, Mr. Alderman, the bufineſs you were talk - 
ing of, it ſnall be done; but if you gave a ſhort note of it 
to my ſecretary, it would not be amiſs But, Mr. Al- 
derman, ha'n't you the fellow to this glove, it fits me 
mighty well. [Putting on the glove.} It looks ſo like æ 
challeage to give a man an odd glove—and I would have 
nothing that looks like enmity between you and I, Mrs 
Alderman. i | | 5 

Ald. Truly, my Lord, I intended the other glove for a 
memorandum to the Colonel; but ſince your Lordſhip has 
a mind tot [Gives the gloves 

T. V. Here, Friſeur, lead this gentleman to my ſeere- 
tary, and bid him take a note of his buſineſs. 

Ald, But, my Lord, don't do me all- the ſervice you can 
now. | | 


. . Well, I won't do you all the ſervice I can 
Theſe citizens have a ſtrange capacity of ſoliciting ſome- 
2.0 [Exit Ad. 


timm m i | 


at the door, and they defire their money. 1 
T. V. Tell 'em, Mr. Clearaccount, that when I was a 


private. gentleman, I had nothing elſe to do but to run 


in debt, and now that I have got into a higher rank, I'm 


ſo very buſy I can't pay 5 As for chat clamorous * 


* 


Stew, My Lord, here are your taylor, your vintner,. 
your bookſeller, and half a dozen more, with their bills, 


3 
2 
* > 
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of a taylor, ſpeak him fair, till he has made up my Rve- 
ries— then, about a year and a half hence I ſhall be at 
leiſure to put him off for a year and a half longer. 

Steau. My Lord, there's a gentleman below calls him - 
ſelf Mr. Baſſet; he ſays that your Lordſhip owes him 
fifty guineas, that he won of you at cards. 

7. W. Look'e, Sir, the gentleman's money is a debt 
of hanour, and muſt be paid immediately. * 

- * Stew, Your father thought otherwiſe, my Lord, he 
© always took care to have the poor tradeſmen ſatisfied, 
* whoſe only ſubſiſtence lay in the uſe of their money, 
and was uſed to ſay, that nothing was honourable but 
© what was honeſt, | E 

. V. My father might ſay what he pleaſed, he was 
a nobleman of very ſingular humour —— but in my no- 
© tion, there are not two things in nature more different 
than honour and honeſty. , your honeſty is a lit- 
© tle mechanic quality, well enough among citizens, peo- 
ple that do nothing but pitiful mean actions according 
to law ; but your honour flies a much higher pitch, 
* and will do any thing that's free and fpontaneous, but 
+ ſeorns:to level itſelf to what is only juſt,” 

Ster. But I think it is a little hard to have theſe poor 
people: ſtarve for want of their money, and yet pay this 
W raſcal fifty guineas. 7 

F. M. Sharping raſcal! What a barbariſm that is? 
Why he wears as good wigs, as ſine linen, and keeps as 
good company as any at White's; and, between you and 
I, Sir, this flrarping raſcal, as you are pleaſed to call him, 
ſhall make more intereſt among the [nobility with his 
cards and counters, than a ſoldier ſhall with his ſword and 
piſtol. Pray let him have fifty guineas immediately,” 


[Excnnt. 
Enter Elder Nova arial in a pocket-book, ina riding - 


| abt n 5 
E. V. Monday the 14th of December, 1702, L ar- 
rived ſafe in London, and ſo concluding my travels— 
0 | ON IFN ol - [Putting up bis book. 

Now welcome, country, father, friends 
My brother too (if brothers can be friends :) 
Bur, above all, my charming fair, my Conſtane. 
* | | Through 


rr — 
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Through all the mazes of my wand' ring ſteps, 


Through all the various elimes that I have run, 

Her love has been the load ſtone of my courſe, 

Her eyes the ſtars that pointed me the way. 

Had not her charms my heart intire poſſela d, | 

Who knows what Circe's artful voice and look 

Alight haveenſnar'd my travelling youth, . ' 

And fix'd me to enchantiment ?- a the 

Enter Teague with a port-manteau: He throws it down: 
and fits on it. 5 


Here comes my fellow- traveller. What makes you fit: 


upon the port-manteau, Teague? Yowll rumple the 
things. | 


Tea. By my ſhoul; maiſhter; I did carry the port-man=- | 


tel till it tired me; and now: the port - mantel ſhall carry 
me- till I tire him. 8 g 

E. V. And how d'ye like London, Teague; after our 
travels? | LS eee, 

Tea. Fet, dear joy, tis the braveſt place I have ſheen- 
in my peregrinations, exſhepting my'nown brave ſhity of 
Carrickfergus, — Uf, uf, dere ily a very: fragrant ſhmell . 
hereabouts— Maiſhter, ſhall I run to that paiſhtry-cook's - 


for ſhix-pennyworth of boil'd beef? 


E. V. Though this fellow travelled the world over, he 
would never loſe his brogue nor his ſtomach. Why, 
you cormorant ! ſo hungry and ſo early? _ 
Tia. Early! Deel take me, maiſhter, *tiſh a great deal 


more than almoſt paſht twelve o'clock. - 


E. V. Thou art never happy; unleſs thy. guts be 
6 - ſtuffed up to thy eyes. h > 

© Tea, Oh, maiſhter, dere iſh a dam way of diſtance, . 
and the dxel a bit between.“ | — 


Enter Young Wou'dbe ix a chair, <with four or five Footmes + 
Before him, and paſſes over the agg. 

E. V. Hey-day | Who comes here? With one, to, 
three, four, five footmen! Some young. fellow juſt taſt- 
ing the ſweet vanity of fortune. Run, Teague, enquire - 
who that is. | | : 

Tea. Yes, maiſhter. [ Runs to one of the Footmen.) Sir, 
will you give my humble ſhervice to your maiſhter, and 
tell him to ſhend- me word fat name ifh upon him? 

Foot. You would know fat name iſh upon him? 

15 D 3 Teas. 
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Tea. Yeſh, fet wou'd I. | 

Foot. Why, what are you, Sir? 

Tea. By my ſhoul, Iam a ſhentleman bred and born, 
and dere 1th my maiſhter. 

Foot. Then your maſter wou'd know it? 

Tea. Arah, you fool, iſh it not the ſaam ding? FO 

Foot. Then tell your maſter, *tis the young Lord 
Wou'dbe, juſt come to his eſtate o 2705 death of his fa - 
ther and elder brother. [it Footman, 

E. V. What do I hear ? . 

Tea. You hear that you are dead, maiſhter ; fere vil 
you pleaſhe to be buried? | 

E. V. But art thou ſure it was my brother? 
Tea. By my ſhoul it was his nown ſelf; I know'd him 
very well, after his man told me. 

E. V. The bufineſs requires that I be convinced with 
my OWN. CYEs. I'll follow him, and know the bottom 
on't. Stay here till I return. 

Tea. Dear maiſſiter, have a care upon your ſhelf, Now 
they know you are dead, by my ſhoul they may kill you. 

E. V. Don't fear: noneof his ſervants know me, and 
VII take care to keep my face from his fight. + It con- 

* cerns me to conceal myſelf, till I know the engines of 
this contrivance.* Be ſure you ſtay till I come to you; 
and let nobody know whom you belong to. | [Exzr. 

Tea. Oh, ho, hon, poor Teague is left all alone. 

 [Sit5 on the Res. 
Enter Subtleman and Steward, | 
$43. And you won't ſwear to the will ? 
- 3 My conſcience tells me I dare not do'r with 
ety» 
| 85. But if we make it law ful what ſhould we lar? 
We now think nothing againſt conſcience, ttill the cauſe 
be thrown out of court. 

$:ew. In you, Sir, tis no fin, becauſe tis the principle 
of your profeſſion : but in me, Sir, tis downright perjury 
indeed. You can't want witneſſes enough, fince money 
won't be wanting — and you muſt loſe no time; for I 
heard juſt now, that the true Lord Wou'dbe was ſcen i in 
town, or his ghoſt. 

Sub. It was his ghoſt, to be ſore; for a nobleman with- 
out an eſtate is but the ſhadow of a lord, - Well, take no 
| care: 
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care: leave me to myſelf; I am near the Friers, and ten 
to one ſhall pick up an evidence. 


Steru. Speed y ou well, Sir. { Exit. 
$ub, There's a fellow that has W and the gallows 


pictured in his face, and looks like one for my purpoſe. 


—How now, honeſt tend, what have you got under 
you there ? SOOT | 
Tea. Nothing, dear joy. 
Sub. Nothing! Is it not a port- -manteau ? 
Tea. That is nothing to you. 
Sub. The fellow's a wit. 


Tea. Fait am I! My grandfather was an Iriſh, poet 


He did write a great bock of verſes concerning the vars 
between St. Patrick and the wolf-dogs. 

Sub. Then thou art poor, I'm afraid? 

Tea. By my ſhoul, my ſole generation iſh ſo-I have 


noting but thiſh port- manteau, and dat itſhelf iſh not my 


own. 
Sub, Why, who does it belong to? 
Tea. To my maiſhter, dear joy. 
Cub. Then you have a maſter ? 
Tea. Fait I have, but he's dead. 
Sub. Right! And how do you intend to live ? | 
Tea. By eating, dear joy, fen I can get it, and by 


ſleeping fen I can get none.— Tiſn the faſhion of Ire- 


land. 
Sub. What was your maſter's name pray * 5 


Tea. [Afde.} 1 will tell a lee now]; but it ſhall be 
a true one. —Macfadin, dear joy, was his naam. 


Fe vent over vith King Jamiſh into France. — He 
was my maiſhter once. Deere iſh the true lee noo. 


L. 
Sub. What employment had he? 


Tea. Je ne ſſay pas. 

Sub. What, can you ſpeak French? 

Tea. Ouv, Monfieur,— did travel France and Spain, 
and Italy—Dear joy, I did kiſh the pope's toe, and dat 
will excuſe me all the fins of my life: and fen I am 
dead, St. Patrick will excuſe the reſt. 

Sub. A rare fellow for my purpoſe ! [Afde.] Thou 
JTookeſt hike an honeſt fellow 3 and if you will go with 

me 


i THEN IN RNA 
me to the next tavern, I'll give thee a dinner and a glaſs 
of wine. | 2174 N 1 
Tea. By my ſhoul 'tis dat I wanted, dear joy; come 
along, and I will follow you. | PP $4 
| 22 out before Subtleman with the port-manteau on 
his back, FE | 0 | 
| | Enter Elder Wou'dbe. 1 . 
E. V. My father dead! my birth - right loſt! How 
have my drowſy ſtars flept over my fortune? Ha! 
[ Looking about.] My ſervant gone! 'The fimple, poor, 
ungrateful wretch has left me. I took him up from po- 
verty and want; and now he leaves me juſt as I found 
him. My clothes and money too! But why. ſhould 1 
repine? Let man but view the dangers he has paſt, 
and few will fear what hazards are to come. That 
Providence that has ſecured my life from robbers, 
© ſhipwreck, and from fickneſs, is ſtill the- ſame ; ſtill 
£ kind whilſt I am juſt.“ My death, I find, is firmly 
believed; but how. it gained ſo univerſal credit, I fain 
would learn. Who comes here? — honeſt Mr, Fairbank ! 
My father's goldſmith, a man of ſubſtance and integrity. 
The alteration of five years abſence, with the report of 
my death, may ſhade me from his- knowledge, till I en- 


quire ſome news. | | 
3. Enter Fairbanks. 
Sir, your humble ſervant, „ 
Fair. Sir, I don't know you. [Shunning bim. 
E. V. I intend you no harm, Sir; but ſeeing you 
come from my Lord: Wou'dbe's houſe, I would aſk you 
: 1 two. Pray what diſtemper did my Lord 
ie of? . | mn buy 
Fair. I am told it was an apoplexy. : 
E. V. And pray, Sir; what does the world ſay? Is 
his death much lamented ? | # 4 
Fair. Lamented! My eyes that queſtion ſhould: re- 
ſolve. Friend, thou kneweſt him not; elſe thy .own heart 
had anſwered thee, | 1 
E. NV. His grief, methinks, chides my defect of filial 
duty. [ Alde.] But I hope, Sir, his loſs is partly recom- 
penſed in the merits of his ſucceſlor, * 
Fair, It might have been; but his eldeſt ſon, heir $0 
e | | | his 
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his virtue and honour, was lately and unfortunately kil - 
led in Germany. | 1 233i 

E. V. How. unfortunately, Sir? | "IN 
Fair. Unfortunately for him, and us. I do remember 
him lle was the mildeſt, humbleſt, ſweeteſt youth 
E. V. Happy indeed had been my part in life, if I 
had left this human ſtage, whilſt this ſo ſpotleſs, and 
ſo fair applauſe, had crowned my going off. ¶ Aide.] 
Well, Sir, . e 
Fair. But thoſe that ſaw him in his travels, told ſuch 
wonders of his improvement, that the report recalled his 
father's years; and with the joy to hear his Hermes 
praiſed, he oft would break the chains of gout and age; 
and leaping up with ſtrength of greeneſt youth, ery, My 
Hermes is myſelf: methinks I live my ſprightly days 
again, and Iam young in him. | 


E. V. Spite of all modeſty, a man muſt own plea- 


+ ſure in the hearing of his praiſe. LAlde. 

Fair. You're thoughtful, Sir. Had you any relation 
to the family we talk of? 762 

E. M. None, Sir, beyond my private concern in the 
publie loſs. But pray, Sir, what character does the pre- 
ſent Lord bear? | | | 
- Fain, Your 1 Sir. As for the dead, their me- 
mories are left unregarded, and tongues may touch 
them freely: but for the living, they have provided 
for tho ſafety of their names by a ſtrong incloſure of 
the law. There is a thing called Scandalum Magna- 
tum, Sir. . | Toe OO e 
Z. V. I commend your caution, Sir; but be affured 
I intend not to entrap you. I ama poor gentleman, and 
. having. heard much of the charity of the old Lord 
Wow dbe, I had a mind to apply to his ſon, and therefore 
enquired his eharacter. | | s 
Fair. Alas! Sir, things are changed: that houſe was 
once what poverty might go a pilgrimage to ſeek, and 
have its pains rewarded, The noble Lord, the truly no- 
ble Lord, held his eſtate, his honour, and his houſe, as 
if they were only lent upon the intereſt of doing goed 
to others. He kept a porter, not to exclude, but ſerve 
the poor. No creditor was ſeen to guard his going out, 
or watch his coming in: no craving eyes, but looks of 
* e N | {ſmiling 


* 
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ſmiling. e But now, that family, which, like a 
1 airly kept, invited every ſtranger to its fruit and 
ade, is now run over with weeds: nothing but wine 

and revelling within, a croud of noiſy creditors without, 

a:train of ſervants inſolently proud Would you believe 
it, Sir, as Loffered to go in juſt now, the rude porter 
puſned me back with his ſtaff. I am at this preſent 

(thanks to Providence and my induſtry) worth twenty 

thouſand pounds. I pay the fifth part of this to main- 

tain the liberty of the nation; and yet this flave, this 

impudent Swiſs ſlave, offered to ſtrike me. 32 
E. V. Twas hard, Sir, very hard: and if they uſed 

a man of your ſubſtance ſo roughly, how will they ma- 

nage me, that am not worth a groat? ; 

air. I would not willingly defraud your hopes of what 
may happen. If you can drink and ſwear, perhaps—— 
E. W. I ſhall not pay that price for his Lordſhip's boun- 
ty, would it extend to half he's worth. Sir, I give you 
thanks for your caution, and ſhall ſteer another courſe. 

Fair. Sir, you look like an honeſt, modeſt gentleman, 

Come home with me; I am as able to give you a dinner 

as my Lord; and you ſhall be very welcome: to eat at 

my table every day, till you are better provided. 

E. MV. Good man. [Afide.] Sir, I muſt beg you to ex- 

cuſe me to- day; but I ſhall find a time to accept of your 

favours, or at leaſt to thank you for them. 

Fair. Sir, you ſhall be very welcome whenever you 

pleaſe. 5 ee ee ee eee ee e.. 

E. V. Generous, citizen ! Surely, if Juſtice were an 

herald, ſhe would give this tradeſman a nobler coat of 

arms than my brother. But I delay: I long to vindi- 
cate the honour of my ſtation, and to diſplace. this bold 
uſurper. But one concern, methinks is nearer ſtill: my 

Conſtance ! Shauld ſhe, upon the rumour. of my death, 

have fixed her heart elſewhere, then I were dead indeed ; 

but if ſhe ſtill prove true, brother, fit faſt: 
I'II ſhake your ſtrength all obſtacles remove. 
Suſtain'd by juſtice, and inſpir'd by love. [Exil. 
| SCENE, an Aparinent. 055 
; __ , Enter Conſtance and Aurelia. 4 
Con. For heaven's ſake, couſin, ceaſe your impertinent 
conſolations ; it but makes ine angry, and raiſes two — 
ons 


„ 
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Hons in me inſtead of one. You fee I commit no ex- 
travagance, my grief is filent enough; my tears make 

no noiſe to diſturb any body. I defire no companion in 
my ſorrows; leave me to myſelf, and you comfort me. 
Aur. But, couſin, have you no regard to your reputa- 
tion? This immoderate concern for a young fellow. 
4 will the world ſay ? You lament him like a huſ- 
band, ö | Os ; 
Con. No; you miſtake: I have no rule nor method 
for my grief ; no pomp of black and darkened rooms ; 
no formal month = viſits on my bed. I am content 
with the ſhght mourning of a broken heart; and 
all my form is tears. OS 
Enter Midnight. | 
Mid. Madam Aurelia, Madam, don't diſturb her.— 

Every thing muſt have its vent. Tis a hard caſe to be 
croſſed in one's firſt love. But you ſhould conſider, Ma- 
dam, [To Conſtance. that we are all born to die, fome 
young, ſome old. | 60 oh 
Con. Better we all died young, than to be plagued with 
age, as Iam. I find other folks years are as troubleſome 

to us as our OWN. = | SE 
Mid. You have reaſon, you have cauſe to mourn. He 
was the handſomeſt man, and the ſweeteſt babe, that J 


. know ; tho' J muſt confeſs too, that Ben had much the 
finer complexion when he was born: but then Hermes, 1 
L yes Hermes, had the ſhape, that he had. But of all the i 
. infants that I ever beheld with my eyes, I think Ben | 
1 had the fineſt ear, wax-work, perfect wax-work : and | 
f then he did fo ſputter at the breaſt ! His nurſe was 4 
- * a hale, well- complexioned, ſprightly jade, as ever I | 
d * ſaw; but her milk was a little too ſtale, tho? at the 
y + ſame time *twas as blue and clear as a cambrick.?“ | 
b - Aur. Do you mtend all this, Madam, for a conſolation 1 
5 to my couſin ? | | : | | f 
| Mi. No, no, Madam, that's to come. I tell you, 05 
fair lady, you have only loſt the man; the eſtate and title | 
1. are ſtill you on; and this very moment I would falute A 
you Lady Wou'dbe, if you pleaſed, : 
Con. Dear Madam, your propoſal is very tempting ; W 
let me confider but till to-morrow, and I'll give you an 1 
A 8 Mid. 
NS: 
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Mid. I knew it, I knew it; I ſaid, when you were 
born, you would be a lady; I knew it. To-morrow, 
you ſay. My Lord ſhall know it immediately, [ Zæit. 

Aur. What d'ye intend to do, couſin? 

Con. To go into the country this moment, to be free 
from the impertinence of condolence, the perſecution of 
hat monſter of a man, and that devil of a woman.— 
O, Aurelia, I long to be alone, I am become ſo fond of 
grief, that T would fly where I might enjoy it all, and have 
no interruption in my darling ſorrow. Ss 

Enter Elder Wou dbe znperceived, . 
E. V. In tears! perhaps for me! I'll try 
[ Drops à picture, and goes back to the entrance, and 
3 liftens, 5 

Aur, If there be aught in grief delightful, don't grudge 
me a ſhare. FS Tag To £5, 4 

Con, No, my dear Aurelia, I'll engrofs it all. I loved 
him ſo, methinks I ſhould be jealous if any mourned his 
death befides myſelf. What's here! [Tales up the pic- 
rure.] Ha! ſee, couſin! the very face and features of 
the man! Sure ſome officious angel has brought me this 
for a companion in my ſolitude. Now I am fitted out 
for ſorrow. With this I'll figh, with this converſe, 
gaze on his image till I grow btind with weeping. 
Aur. I'm amazed! how came it here? | 

Con. Whether by miracle or human chance, ?tis all 
alike ; I have it here: nor ſhall it ever ſeparate from my 
breaſt—it's the only thing could give as fas: becauſe it 
will encreaſe my grief. e 

E. . Enn Moſt glorious woman ! now T am 
fond of life. | e nag a 

Aur, Ha! What's this? Your bufineſs, pray Sir ? 
E. V. With this lady. [Goes to Conſtance, takes her 
Band, and kncels.) Here let me worſhip that perfection, 
whoſe virtue might attract the liſtening angels, and make 
them ſmile to ſee ſuch purity, ſo like themſelves, in hu- 
man ſhape. JJ El TT ee 

Con, Hermes ! Zo nts we, ay 

E. V. Your living Hermes, who ſhall die yours too. 
* Con, Now paſſion, powerful paſſion, would bear me 
* likea whirlwind to his arms—but my ſex has bounds. 
 *Tis wonderous, Sir! | | 


E. M. 
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E. W. Moſt wonderous are the works of fate for 
© man, and moſt cloſely laid is the ſerpentine line that 
1 gucke him into happineſs ! That hidden power which 
did permit thoſe arts to cheat me of my birth-right, 


had this ſurprize of happineſs in ſtore, well knowing 


that grief is the beſt preparative for joy.” 

Con. I never found the true ſweets of love till this 
romantic turn ! dead and alive! my ſtars are poetical.” 
For heaven's ſake, Sir, unriddle your fortune. 

E. W. That my dear brother muſt-do+ for he made 


the ænigma. 


Aur, Methinks 1 ſand bore! like 2 fool all this while 
would I had ſome body or other to ſay a fine thing or 
two to me. 

E. V. Madam, I beg ten thouſand e 1 have | 
my excufe in my hand. 

Aur. My Lord, I wh you joy. 

E. M. Pray, Madam, don' t trouble me with a title till 
Jam better equipped for it. My peerage would look a 
little ſhabby in thefe robes. 

Con. You have a good excuſe, my Lord; you can 
wear better when you pleaſe. 

E. V. I have a better excuſe, Madam — Theſe are 
the beſt I have. 

Con, How, my Lord! 

Z. V. Very true, Madam; I am at hy 1 ws. 
the eue peer in England. Hark e, Aurelia, p:*ythee 


lend me a piece or two. 


Aur. Ha, ha, ha !. a Poor peer indeed ! He wants 4 

Inea. 

Con. I'm glad on't with all my Heart. 

25 Why ſo, Madam? 

Con. Becauſe T can furniſh you with fire FORM 

Z. . Generous woman! 

Enter Trueman. 

Ha! my friend too! | 

Ne. 1 am glad to find you here, my Tod here's a 
current report about town that you were killed, I wes 
afraid it might reach this family, fo I come to diſprove 
the ſtory, by your letter to me by the laſt poſt. 

Aur. I'm glad he's come; now it will be my turn, 


E True, 


f 


: couſin, 
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True, Now, my Lord, I wiſh you joy; ; and 1 expect 
the ſame from you. 
E. N. With all my heart; but upon what ſcore 5 
True. The old ſcore, marriage. | 
ZE. N. Towhom? 
True. To a neighbour lady here. [Looking at "FI 
Aur, Impudence ! [4/ide.] The my Ix tot 't be ſo near 
as you imagine, Sir, 
' True, The lady mayn it be ſo near as you imagine, 
Madam. 
Aur, Don't miſtake me, n I did not care if che a 
dy were in Mexico. 
True, Nor I neither, Madam. 
« Aur, You're very ſhort, Sir. 
« True, The ſhorteſt in are the frevreſt, you 
4* know.“ 
Aur. Sir, you appear very different to me from what 
| you were very lately 
True. Madam, you pad very different to me to what 
you were lately. 
Aur. Strange! 5 
{ This awhile Conſtance and Wou Abe entertain one ano- 
ther in dumb fhew. | 
True. Miraculous | 8 
Aur. I could never have believed 3 its 
True. Nor I, as I hope to be ſaved. 
Aur. Ill manners! | 
True. Worſe, 
Aur, How have I deſerved i it, Sir ? 
True, How have I went it, Madam ? 
Aur. What? 
True. You. 
Aur. Riddles f _ 
True. Women !—— My Lord, youll hear of me at 


White's. Farewell. (Runs off. 
E. V. What, Trueman gone! 
Aur. Ves. Malls about in d. iforder, 


Con. Bleſs me! what's the matter, couſin 2 
Aur. Nothing. 
Con. Why are you uneaſy 1 
Aur. Notbing. 
Con. What alls you then? ; 
Aur, 


t 


2 


id) 
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Aur. Nothing, don't love the fellow—yet to be 
affronted can't bear it. 
1 [Burſts out a' crying, and runs of 
Con. Your friend, my Lord, has affronted Aurelia. 
E. N. Impoſlible ! ! His regard to me were ſufficient 
ſecurity for his good behaviour here, tho? it were in his 


ill. 
Con. Too well Ar, 103 

Z. V. Too well! have à care, Madam! hat; with 
ſome men, is the greateſt provocation to a flight, 


Con. Don't miſtake, my Lord, her uſage never went 


farther than mine to-you'; and L ſhould take it very in 


| to be abuſed for it. 


E. N. I'll follow him, and know the cauſe of it. 

Con. No, my Lord, FlIl follow her, and know it : be- 
ſides, your own affairs with your brother require you at 
preſent.” | | | [Exeunt. 


Exp of the Tainn Agr. 


Me 


— — 


Act IV. 


SCENE, Lord Wow'be's Houſe: 


| Enter Young Wou'dbe and Subtleman. 


Young Wov'p Ez. 
 ETURNED ! ! Who ſaw him.? Whoy ſpoke with 
him ? He can't be returned. 

Sub. My Lord, he's below at the gate, parlying with 
the porter, who has private orders from me to admit no- 
body till you ſend him word, that we may have the more 
time to ſettle our affairs. 


25 W. Tis a hard caſe, Mr. -Subdemany: Gt a man 


can't enjoy his right without all this trouble. 
Sub. Ah, my Lord, you ſee the benefit of law now, 
what an advantage it is to the public for ſecuring of pro- 


perty. Had you not the law of your fide, who knows 


rhat devices might be practiſed to defraud you of your 
right. But 1 have ſecured all The will is in true 


Ez | form ; 


nature to be rude eliewlrere, — Ste has certainly uſed him 


— 
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form; and you have two witneſſes already, to fivear to che 
laſt words * your father. | | 

F. V. Then you have got another? -— _ 

Sub. Yes, yes, a right one ; and 1 ſhall AY vp ano- 
ther time enough before the term. And I 1 5 planted 
three or four conſtables in the next room, to take care or 
your brother if he ſhould be boiſterous, © TJ 

. M. Then you think we are ſecure. 

Sub. Ay, ax, let him come now when he. leates: In 
8⁰ down and give orders for his admittance. 

F. V. Unkind brother! to diſturb me thus, juſt; in the 
ſwing and ſtretch of my full fortune! Where is the tie 
of blood and nature, when brothers will do this? Had he 
but ſtaĩd till Conſtance had been mine, his e or his 
abſence had been then indifferent. 

Enter Midnight. . 

Mid. Well, my Lord, [ Pants as out of breath.] yoo 
never be ſatisfied till you have broke my heart. ave 
ſuch ado yonder about you with Madam Conſtance 
bur ſhe's your own. 

T. M. How! my own! Ah! my dear helpmate, 1 
am afraid we are routed in that quarter: : my nn. 8 
come home, . 

Mid. Your brother come home; then I'll go travel. 

I [Gorge 

. V. Heid, hold, Madam, we are all ſecure; we 
have provided for his reception ; your nephew Subtle- 
man has Ropped up all paſſages to the eſtate. 

Mid. Ay, Subtleman is a pretty thifiving' ingenious 
8 boy. Litile do you think who is the father of him. 


4 Pill tell you ; Mr. Sno the neh Jew in . 
ſtreet 


. W. Moabite the | | 
. * Mid. You thall hear, my 8 evening. as I 
* was very grave in my own Houſe, reading the Weekly 
Preparation Ay, it was the Weekly Preparation, I do 
remember particularly well, What bears me I-but 
pat, pat, very ſoftly. at the door. Come in, eries I, 
and preſentiy enters Mr. Moabite, followed by a ſnug 
6. * chain the windows cloſe drawn, and in it was a fine 
* young virgin juſt upon the point of being dehvered.— 
We u ere all in a. great hurly-burly for a while to be 


ſure ; 
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3 ſure; * our produtBc on was a fine boy. T had fifty 

* guineas for my trouble, the lady was wrapped up very 
* warm, placed in her chair, and re-conveyed to the 

«ny ſhe came from. Who ſhe was, or what ſhe was, 

could never learn, though my maid ſaid that the 
chair went through the Park but the child was left 
© with me—— The father would have made a Jew on it 

* preſently, but I ſwore, if he committed ſuch a barba- 

= on the infant, that I would diſcover all.—So I had 

im brought up a good e and bound *prentice 
6 to an attorney. 

F. V. Very well. 

Mid. Ah, my Lord ! there's many a pretty fellow 3 in 
© London that knows as little of their true father and 
mother as he does; I have had ſeveral ſuch jobs in 
my time—there was one Scotch nobleman that N 
me four in half a year. 

* Y. W, Four! and how were they all provided for > 

Mid. Very handſomely indeed; they were two ſons 

© and two daughters; the eldeſt fon rides in the firſt troop 
*. of guards, and the other is a very pretty errant, and 
6 his father's valet de chambre. 

© Y. V. And what is become of the daughters, pray ? 
Mid. Why one of them is a manteau-maker, and 
© the youngeſt has got into the play-houſe.”— Ay; ay, 
my Lord; let Subtleman alone, I'll warrant he'll manage 
your brother. Ads my _ here is ſomebody coming, : 
would not be ſeen, 

F. W. 'Tis my brother, and he 11 meer you upon the 
ſtairs ! adſo, get into this cloſet till he be gone. 

[ Shuts her into the chſet, 

-  - - Enter Elder Wou'dbe and Subtleman. | 
My brother! deareſt brother, welcome! 

' | Runs and embraces him. 

E. I. I can't diſſemble, Sir, elfe I would return your 
falſe embrace. i 

F. V. Falſe embrace Rill ſuſpicious of me! I thought 
that five years abſence might have cooled the unmanly 
heats of our childiſh-days ; that I am over-joyed at your 
return, let this teſtify ; this moment I refign all right and 
title to your honour, and ſalute you Lord. . 

E. N. n want not your permiſſion to enjoy my right ; ; 

E 3 here 
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here I am lord and maſter without your reſignation; and 
the firſt uſe I. make of my authority, is to diſeard that 
rude, bull - faced fellow at the door. Where is my Reward * 
B uter Clearaccount. 257 5 

Mr. Clearaccount, let that pampered centinel below this- 
minute be diſcharged.” Brother, IE wonder you eould 
feed ſuch a ſwarm of lazy, idle drones about you, and 
leave the poor induſtrious bees, that fed you from their 
hives, to want. Steward, look to't; if I have not diſ- 
charges for every farthing of my father's debts upon my- 

toilet to-morrow. morning, you ſhalk follow the tipſtaff, I. 
ca a your; 4 lt * . 

7. V. Hold, hold, my Lord, you uſurp too large a 

power, metbinks, over my family. „ 5 e 
E. V. Your family. ! g n Bs 

Y. V. Yes, my family; you bave no title to: lord it 
here. Mr, Clearaecount, you know your maſter, 

E. V. How } a. combination againſt me! Brother; 

take heed how you deal with one; that eautious- of your? 
falſhood, comes: prepared»to meet your arts; and can re- 
tort your cunning to your infamy: your black unnatu- 
ral deſigns, againſt my tte, before I went abroad, my. 
charity can pardon; but my prudence muſt remember to 
guard me from your malice for the future. 

N. W. Our father's: weak and fond ſurmiſe! which he: 

upon his death bed owned and to; recompenſe me for: 
that injurious, unnatural ſuſpicion, he left me ſole heir to 
his eſtate. Now, my Eord; my houſe and ſervants are 
at your ſervice. It 
E. M. Villainy beyond example! have I not letters 
from my father of ſcarce a fortnight's date, where he re- 
peats his fears for my return, leſt it ſhould again expoſe 

me to your hatred ? | 
5. Well, well, theſe are no proofs, . no-pfoofs, my 

Lord; they won't paſs in court againſt poſitive evidence. 
Here is your father's wilt, gnalum & feyillatum, beſides 
his laſt words to confirm it, to which I can take my poſi- 

tive oath in-any court of. Weſtminſter, | 

E. V. What are you, Sir?- 

Sub. Of Clifford's Inn, my Lord, I belong to the law. 

E. V. Thou art the worm and maggot of the law, 
bred in the bruiſed and rotten parts, and now art _ 

TUNES 
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riſhed on the ſame. corruption that produced thee. The 
Engliſh law, as planted firſt, was like the. Engliſh oak, 
ſhooting its ſpeading arms around; to ſhelter: all chat 
dwelt beneath its ſnade: but now whole ſwarms of ca- 
terpillars, like you, hang in ſuch cluſters upon every 
branch, that the once thriving tree now ſheds infeRious- 
vermin on our heads. 8 ue. 5 f 
.. Look I. have ſome company above; if: 
your Lordſhip will drink a glaſs of wine, we ſhall be 
glad of the honour + if not, I ſhall attend you at any 
court of judicature, whenever you pleaſe to ſummon me. 

E. V. Hold; Sir — Perhaps my father's dying weak - 
neſs was impoſed on, and he has left him Heir; if ſo, his 
have a will? | | 
Sub. Here it is. | | [Sheqving a parchment. 
E. V. Let me ſee it. 8 es 

Sub. There's no precedent for that, my Loxd: 
E. V. Upon my honour, I'll reſtore it. 

T. . Upon my honoyr, but you ſhan't 
. [ Takes it from Sub. and puts it in his pockets. 

E. V. This over-caution, brother, is ſuſpicious, 

52 M. Seven thouſand pound a year is worth looking 
Alter. 7 ; 8 

Z. V. Therefore you can't take it ill that I am a little 
inquiſitive about it. Have you. witneſſes to prove my 
father's dying words? | | : 

Z. VJ. A couple in the houſe.. 

E. V. Whoarethey* 

Sub Witneſſes, my Lord! Tis unwarrantable to en- 
quire into the merits of the cauſe out of court; — my 
client ſhall anſwer no more queſtions. . l 

E. W. Perhaps, Sir, upon a ſatisfactory account of 
his title, Lintend to leave your client to the quiet enjoy- 
ment of his right, without troubling: any court with the 
buſineſs; I. therefore deſire to know what kind of per- 
ſons are theſe witneſſes. 3 | 

dub. Oho, he's coming about. [4fde.] I told your 
Lordſhip already, that Eam one; another is in the houſe, 
one of my Lord's footmen.. | 

ZE. V. Where is this footman 

T. V. Forth coming. 


will ſhall freely be obeyed: [ ſde.] Brother, you ſay you: 


E. . 


86 THE TWIN: RIVALS. 


1 I. Produce him. | 
Sub. That I ſhall preſently. The day? s our own, Sir, 


[To V. W. 1 But you ſhall engage firſt to aſk him no croſs- 


queſtions. ' | FExit. 


E, V. I am not ſkilled in furb. But, pray brother, 
did my father quite forget me: left me nothing ? 
T. V. Truly, my Lord, nothing: he ſpoke but little, 
left no legacies. 
E. W. *Tis ſtrange he was extremely juſt, and loved 
me too; but perhaps 
Enter Subtleman cuith Teague. 
© Sab. My Lord, here's'another evidence. 
E. VV. Teague! 6 | 
. . My brother's ſervant ! 
| [ They all four flare upon one another, 
| 823. His ſervant ! 
Tea. Maiſhter ! ſee here, maiſhter, 1 did get all diſh 


[ Chinks money.) for being. an evidenſh, dear joy; and 


by my ſboule, I will give the half of it to you, if you 
will give me your permiſhon to make ſwear againſt you. 

E. V. My wonder is divided betwen the villainy-of 
the fact, and the amazement of the qiſoovery. Teague! 
my very ſervant! ſure I dream. 

ea, Fet, dere iſh no dreaming in the caſh ; I'm ſure 

the croon pieceiſh are aw ake, for I have been talking with 
dem diſh half hour. 

Y. V. Ignorant, unlucky. man, thou haſt ruined me; 
why had not I a fight of him before? 

Sub. I thought the fellow had been too ignorant to be 


a knave. 


Tea. By my ſhoule, you lee, e joy. Tean be a knave | 


as well as you, fen I think it conveniency. 
E. V. Now, brother! Speechleſs ! Your oracle too 
filenced? © Is all your boaſted fortune ſunk to the guilty 
© bluſhing for a crime ?? But I ſcorn to infult. Let dit- 
pointment be your puniſhment : but for you lawyer 
Ee Teibbe, lay hold of him. 
Sub. Let none dare to attach 1 me without a le; al war- 
W 
Tea. Altach! no, dear joy, 1 cannot attach YOu 
but I can catch "Ou by the throat, after the faſhion of 
Ireland. | [Takes Sub, by the throat. 
4 _ 


8 
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Sab. An affault ! an affault! . V 
Ten. No, no, tiſh noting but choaking, noting but 
E. V. Hold him faſt, Teague. Now, Sir, [To V. W.] 
becauſe I was your brother, you would have betrayed me; 
and becauſe I am your brother, I forgive it; difpoſe your- 


ſelf as bar think fit. I'nl order Mr. Clearaccount to give 


you a thouſand pounds. Go, take it, and pay me by your 
abſence. Z PE 8 

Y. V. I ſcorn your beggarly benevolence: had my 
defigns ſucceeded, I would not have allowed you the 
weight of a wafer, and therefore will accept none. As 
for that lawyer, he deſerves to be pilloried, not for his 
cunning in deceiving you, but for his ignorance in be- 
traying me. The villain Has defrauded me of ſeven thou- 
ſand pounds a year. Farewel. | Going. 


Enier Midnight out of the.cloſet, 10 to Voung Woud'be, 


— . 


5 


„ 4 


Mid. My Lord, my dear. Lord Wou'dbe, I beg. you 
ten thouſand pardons. ; : | 
F. V. What offence haſt thou done to me? 
Mid. An offence the moſt injurious, I have hitherto 
* a ſecret in my breaſt, to the offence of juſtice, 
ad the defrauding your Lordſhip of your true right and 
title. You, Benjamin Wou'dbe, with the crooked back, 
ate tHe” eldeſt born; and true hear to the eſtate and dig- 
ai Yo 5, ET | | by - 
85. How! - | 
Tea. Arah how? . _ | 
Mid. None, my Lord, can tell better than I, who brought 
you both into the world. My deceaſed Lord, upon 
the fight of your deformity, engaged me, by a conſide- 


rable reward, to ſay you were the laſt born, that the beau- 


tiful twin, likely to be the greater ornament to the fami- 
ry, might ſucceed him in his honour... This ſecret my 
conſcience has long ſtruggled with. Upon the news that 
you were left heir to the eſtate, I thought juſtice was ſa- 
tiefled; and T was reſblved to keep it # fecrer ſtill; but 
by ſtrange chance, over-hearing what paſſed juſt now, 
my. poor conſcience was racked, and I was forced to de- 
clarè te trutli, FEY | N | 2 
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TJ. V. By all my former hopes I could have ſworn it: 
J found the ſpirit of elderſhip in my blood; pulſes 
beat, and ſwelled for ſeniority. Mr. Hermes Wo u'dbe, 
I'm your moſt humble ſervant. - [ Foppi/p! ly. 

| E IF. Hermes is my name, my 1 name; of 
which I am prouder than of all titles that honour gives, 
or flattery beſtows. But thou, vain bubble, * putt up 
with the empty breath of that more empty woman ;* 
to let thee fee how I deſpiſe thy pride, I'll call thee Lord, 
dreſs thee, up in titles like a king at arms; * you ſhall be 
« blazoned round, like any church in Holland; thy pa- 
geantry ſhall. exceed the Lord Mayor's; and yet this 
— plain Hermes, ſhall deſpiſe thee. " 

Sub. Well, well, this is nothing to the purpoſe. Miſ- 

treſs, will you make an affidavit of what you have ſaid, 
before a maſter in Chancery #4 

Mid. That I can, cho I were to die che next minute 

after it. 

en, dear joy, you would be damn'd the next 

minute after dat, 


E. V. All this is trifling: 1 muſt purge my 8 af 
this neſt of villainy at once. FR» e Kt . | 


| Teague, ] go, make N 
Tea. Dat I can. 


2. 2 Where are you going, Sir FOR 
Tea. Only for a pot of ale, dear joy, for you and my 
maiſhter, to drink friends, 

Y. V. You lie, firrah, _ + Puſbes him back, 
Tea. Fet, I do ſo. | | 
E. V. What, violence to my ſervant! 1 Nay, then T1 
; e him a paſſage. 
Sub. An aſſault, an afſault upon. the. body of a peer. 
Within there ! 


Enter three or four Conflables, out of Ben evith a black 
patch on his eye. "TH di wy Elder ee, and ſo- 
cure Feague. 


E. V. This plot was laid for my receprion, | Unhand 
me, conſtable. 
. W, Have a care, Nr. Conſtable, the man is mad; 
he's poſſeſſed with an on N Wat he's my 1 
an 


[ 4s he runs out, You ang Wow? abe fp Lim. | 


my feed © "mm ww = 
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and my elder too; ſo becauſe I would not very willingly 
reh ny houſe and eſtate, he attempted to murder me. 
Sentlemen, take care of that fellow : he made an 
t upon my body vi & armis. Fat 
le, Arah, fatiſh dat wy at armin? 

Sub. No matter, firrah, I ſhalt have you hanged. 
Tea, Hang'd ! dat is nothing, dear joy e are us'd 


— 
” 


tot. PSY | | 153 
E. V. Unhand me, villains, or by all 


— 


Tea. Have a care, dear maiſhter, don't ſwear ; we ſhall 
be in the Crown-Offih. Lou know dere iſh ſharpers 
about us. [Looking about on them that hold him. 

Z. V. Mr. Conſtable, you know your directions; 
away with em. | 5 : 

* Hold 

Con. No, no, force him away. 

[They all hurry him off, manent J. W. and Midnight, 


. Y. V. Now, my dear propheteſs, my ſybil; by all my 
dear deſires and ambitions, I do believe you have ſpeken 

7 the truth am the elder. 

E Mid. No, no, Sir, the devil a word on't is true — I 


would not wrong my conſcience neither: for, faith and 
troth, as T am an honeſt woman, you were born above 
three- quarters of an hour after him.— But I don't much 


care if I do ſwear that you are the eldeſt. What a bleſ- 
y ſing it was that I was in the cloſet at that pinch ! Had I. 
not come out that moment, you would have ſneaked off; 
E. your brother had been in poſi. ſſion, and then we had loſt 
all: but now you are eſtabliſhed : poſſeſſion gets you 
11 money, that gets you law, and law, you know—Down on 
your knees, firrah, and aſk me bleſſing. | | 
er. . V. No, my dear mother, I'll give thee a bleſſing, 
a rent charge of five-hundred pounds a year, upon what 
* part of the eſtate you will, during your lifmmſſme. 
F Mid. Thank you, my Lord: that five hundred a year- 
ſe- will afford me a leiſurely life, and * a hindſome retire- 
| ment in the country, © where I mean to repent me of BY 
and «4 fins, and die a good Chriſtian ;- for, heaven knows, 
am old, and ought to bethink me of another life. 
ad; Have you none of the cordial left that we had in the 
her, morning ? {2 OY ; F ws 4 $3” - F 
and Y. V. Yes, yes we'll go to the fountain head. ¶ Fx. 


i 
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SCENE the Street. 


"tw Deel tauke me ow diſh uh a dab havior buſineſs 
indeed; maiſhters play the fool, and ſhervants muſt ſhuf- 
fer for it, I àm priſhoner in the Conſtable's houſe, by 
my ſhoul, .and*fhent abroad to fetch ſame bail for my 

maiſhter; but who ſhall bail poor Teague, agra ? 
Enter Conftance. 
Oh, dere iſh my maiſhter's old love. Indeed, I fear diſh 
biſhneſs will f poil his e 

Can. Who's here? Te | [He turns fron her. 

Tea. Deel tauke her, 1 id. 5 ſne cou'd not know 
me agen, now I am a priſhoner. [Conſtance goes about to 
look him in the face. He turns from her.] Diſh iſh not ſhi- 
vil, by my ſhoul, to know a ſhentleman fether he will or 

no. 
Con. pe this, Teague ? What s the matter ? Are 
u.aſham'd of me or yourſelf, Teague? 
Tea. Of bote, by my ſhoul. | 
Cen. How does your maſter, Sir ? | 
Tea. Very well, dear joy, and in priſhon. 
Con. In prifon'! 1 how ? where? 

Tea Why, in the little Baſhtile vonder, at the hd af - 

the ſtreet. 
Con. Shew me the way immediately. | 
Tea. Fet, I can ſhew you the houſe 8 ſhee yon- 
der! by my ſhoul, I ſhee his face Youre, peeping thro! 
the iron glaſs: window. 
Con. I Il ſee him, though a dungeon were:his- eanfinc- 
ment. [Kur out, 

Tea. Ah! auld kindneſh, by my ſhoul, cannot be for- 

gotten. Now, if my maiſhter had but graſhe enough to 
get her with child, her word n 00 Hi two; and ſhe 
wou'd bail him and 1 bote. Ait. 


SCENE a Fon miſer ay furniſhed, Elder Wer AA 


g — 


fitting ana aut "HRS. 


K. M. The Tow'r confines the great, 
93th The ſpunging-houſe the poor; 3 
Thus there are degrees of ſtate | 
That ev'n the weetohed muſt endure. 
Virgil, 


r 


that I would ſpeak with him. 


* 


THE TWIN RIVALS. br 
Virgil, tho' cheriſh'd in courts, 
Relates but a ſplenetic tale, 


Cervantes revels and ſports, 
Altho' he writ in a gaol. 


Then hang reflexions, [Starts up.] P11 go write 2 come- 
dy. Ho, within there: tell the lieutenant of the tower 
Enter Conflable. 

Con. Ay, ay, the man is mad: lieutenant of the to- 
wer! ha, ha, ha! would you could make your words 
good, maſter, | rk, - 

E. W. Why, am not I a priſoner here? I know it by 
the ſtately apartments. What is that, pray, that hangs 
ſtreaming down upon the wall yonder? | 

Con. Yonder ! tis cobweb, Sir. | 

E. V. Dis falſe, Sir: tis as fine tapeſtry as any in 


Europe. 


Con. The devil it is! | 
E. W. Then your damaſk bed, here; the flowers are 


ſo bold, I took them for embroidery; and then the 


head-work, point de Venice, I proteſt! _ 

Con. As good Kidderminſter as any in England, I muſt 
confeſs : and though the ſheets be a little ſoiled, yet I 
can aſſure you, Sir, that many. an honeſt gentleman has 
lain in them, | „ 

E. W. Pray, Sir, what did thoſe two Indian pieces coſt, 
that are fixed up in the corner of the room ? . 

Co» Indian pieces! What the devil, Sir, they are my 
old Jack- boots, my militia boots. Is | 

E. V. I took them for two China jars, upon my word, 
But hark'e, friend, art thou content that theſe things 
ſhould be as they are? N 

Con. Content! ay, Sir. | 
E. W. Why then ſhould I complain ? 
| [Ore calls within, 
Within, Mr. Conſtable, here's a woman will force her 
way upon us: we can't ſtop her. | 
Con. Knock her down then, knock her down; let no 
woman come up, the man's mad enough already, 
| F 2M Enter 
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"SCENE the Street. 


Enter Teague. 

8 Deel tauke me but diſh iſh-a moſt ſweet buſineſs 
indeed ; maiſhters play the fool, and ſhervants muſt ſhuf- 
fer for it, I àm priſhoner in che Conſtable's houſe, by 
my ſhoul, and fhient abroad to fetch ſame bail for wad 

- maiſhter ; but who ſhall bail poor Teague, agra? 
Enter Conſtance. 
Oh, dere iſh my maiſhter's old love. Indeed, I fear diſh 
biſhnefs will ſpoil his fortune, 

Con. Who's here? Teague [He turns front her. 

Tea. Deel tauke her, I wo tought ſne cou'd not know 
me agen, now I am a priſhoner. [Conſtance goes about to 
look him in the face. He turns from her.] -Difh uh not ſhi- 
vil, by my ſhoul, to know a ſhentleman fether he will or 


p 1 


Con. Why this, Teague? What's the matter ? Are 
you aſham'd of me or yourſelf, Teague? 

Tea. Of bote, by my ſhoul. 4 

Cen. How does your maſter, Sir ? | 

Tea. Very well, dear joy, and in priſhon. 

Con. In priſon | how where? | 

Tea Why, in the little Baſhtile vonder, at the had of 
the ſtreet. 

Con. Shew me the way immediately. 

Tea. Fet, I can ſhew you the houſe readers thee yon- 
der! by my ſhoul, Ihe: his face . peopmy thro” 
the iron glaſs window. 

Con. III ſee him, chough! A dungeon were his eanfine- 
ment. | [Runs out, 

"Tea. Ah! auld kindneſh, by my ſhoul, cannot be for- 
gotten. Now, if my maiſhter had but graſke enough to 
get her with child, her word wou'd go _ wo 3 and. ſhe 
wou'd bail him and 1 bote. [Exit 


SCENE 4 Room miſe feral furniſhed, Elder Wou 'dbe 
fitting and awriting. . 8 


2. W. The Tow'r confines the gen, 
72 The ſpunging-houſe the poor; 
Thus there are degrees of ſtate | 
That ev'n the wretched muſt endure. 
Virgil, 


. 


tolls, ond 
9s 


woman come up, the man's 5 enough already. 
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Virgil, tho' cheriſh'd in courts, 

Relates but a ſplenetic tale, 


+ Cervantes revels and ſports, 
Altho he writ in a gaol, 


Then hang reflexions, [Starts 15. Pll go write a come- 
dy. Ho, within there: tell the —4.— * the tower 
that 1 would ſpeak with him. 

Enter Cozſtabis. | 

Con, Ay, ay, the man is mad: lieutenant of the to- 
wer! ha, ha, ha! would you could make your words 
good, maſter, 

E. VW. Why, am not I a priſoner IIS ? I know it by 
the ſtately apartments. What is that, pray, that hangs 
ſtreaming down _ the wall yonder ? 

Con. Yonder ! *ts cobweb, Sir, 

E. V. Dis falſe, Sir: *tis as fine tapeſtry as any in 
Europe. | 

Con. The devil it is! 

E. W. Then your damaſk bed, here; the flowers are 
fo bold, I took them for embroidery ; ; and then the 
head-work, point de Venice, I proteſt ! 

Con, As good Kidderminſter as any in England, I ul 
confeſs : and though the ſheets be a little ſoiled, yet I 
can aſſure you, Sir, that many. an honeſt gentleman has 
lain in them. | 

E. M. Pray, Sir, what did thoſe two Indian mes coſt, 
that are fixed up in the corner of the room ? 

Cor. Indian pieces! What the devil, Sir, they are my 
old Jack-boots, my militia boots. 1 

E. W. 1 took them for two China jars, upon my word, 
But hark'e, friend, art thou content that theſe things 
ſhould be as they are? — 1 

Con. Content! ay, Sir. | 

E. W. Why then ſhould I complain ? 

[One calls within, 

i . Mr. Conſtable, here's a woman will force her 
way upon us: we can't ſtop her. 

Con, Knock her down then, knock her down ; let no 


! 


Enter 
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| Enter Conſtance. | 
Con. Who dares oppoſe me?? 3 
5 ' [Throws him a handful of money. 
Conf, Not I truly, Madam. [Gathering up the money. 
E. V. My Conſtance! my guardian+angel here 
Then novght can hurt me. 54 | 
Conf. Hark'e, Sir, you may ſuppoſe the bed to be a 
damaſk bed for half an hour, if you pleaſe. | 
Con. No, no, Sir, your priſoner muſt along with me. 

'Gonft, Ay! faith, the woman's madder than the man. 
TER. Enter Trueman and Teague. 

E. V. Ha! Trueman too! I'm proud to think that 
many a prince has not ſo many true friends in his palace, 
as I have here in priſon Two ſuch— | 

Tea. Tree, by my ſhoul. - | "I, 

True. My Lord, juſt as J heard of your confinement, 

1 was going to make myſelf a priſoner, Behold the fet- 
ters; I had juſt bought the wedding- ring. | 

Con. L hope they are golden fetters, Captain. | 

True. They weigh four thouſand pound, Madam, be- 
ſides the — 4 which is worth a million. My Lord, 

1 this very evening was I to be married; but the news of 
#4 your misfortune has ſtopt me: I would not gather roſes 
v0 | in a wet hour. 63 "7 
E. W. Come, the weather ſhall be clear ; the thoughts 

of your good fortune will make me eaſy, more than my 
= - Dy can do, if purchaſed by your diſappuintment. 
15 True. Do you think, my Lord, that J can go to the 
= / bed of pleaſure whilſt you lie in a hovel? Here, where 
5 | is this Conſtable ? How dare you do this, inſolent raſcal ? 
4 Conft. Infolent raſcal ! do you know who you ſpeak to, 
*:2 Sir? 3 , | 
' Zrue, Ves, firrah ; don't I call you by your proper 
name? How dare you confine a peer of the realm? 

Const. Peer of the realm! you may give good words 
tho', I hope, V 

E. V. Ay, ay, Mr. Conſtable is in the right, he did 
but bis duty; I ſuppoſe he had twenty guineas for his 
Pains. | Py A | | 
F Cox/?. No, I had but ten. 5 Pe 3 
E. V. Hark'e, Trueman, this fellow muſt be ſoothed, 

| 5 | hel 


4 I oe 
i: ins; "Y 


he'll be of uſe to us; I muſt employ you too in this af- 


fair of my brother. 5 1 | 
True, Say, no more, my Lord, Ill cut his throat, tis“ 
but flying the kingdom. | | 

E. V. No, no, "twill be more revenge to worſt him 
at his own weapons. Could I but force him out of his 
garriſon, that I might get into poſſeſſion, his claim would 
vaniſh immediately. Does my brockes know you? 

True. Very little, if at all. | +a 
E. V. Harke. 1 i 

True. It ſhall be done. Look'e, Conſtable, you're 
drawn into a. wrong cauſe, and it may prove your deſtruc- 
tion, if you don't change ſides immediately. We deſire 
no favour but the uſe of your coat, wig, and ſtaff for 
half an hour. „ 

Con. Why, truly, Sir, I underſtand now, by this gen - 
tle woman, that I know to be our neighbour, that he is. 
a Lord, and I heartily-beg his worſhip's pardon, and if 
I can do your honour any ſervice your grace may com 
mand me. | 3 IE ET 

E. V. Til reward you. But you muſt have the blacks 
patch for the eye too. 3 | | 
. © Tea, I can give your Lordſhip van; here fet, 'tis 
a plaiſhter for a ſore finger, and I have worn it but. 
twice. n 5 3 
Cn. But pray, Captain, what was your quarrel at 
Aurelia to-day. n 85 . 

True. With your permiſſion, Madam, we'll mind my 
Lord's buſineſs at preſent; when that's done, we'll mind 
the lady's. My Lord, I ſhall make an excellent conſta-- 
blez I never had the honour of a civil employment be- 
fore: we'll equip ourſelves in another place. Here, 
you prince of darkneſs, have you never a better room in 
your houſe, theſe iron grates frighten the lady. | 

Conft. L have a handſome, neat parlour below, Sir. | 

Tue. Come along then, you muſt conduct us. — We 
don't intend to be out of your fight that you may not 
be out of ours. [¶ Aide. LExeunt. 


SCENE changes to an Apartment. 


Enter Aurelia in a paſſion, Richmore followzng, 
Aur. Follow me not; age and deformity, with quiet, . 
were preferable to this vexatious perſecution ; for Hea- 
"3 ven's 
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ven's ſake, Mr. Richmore, what have I ever ſhewn to 
vindicate this preſumption of yours ? 1 

| Rich, You ſhew it now, Madam, your face, your wit, 
your ſhape, are all temptations to undergo even the ri- 
gour of your diſdain, for the bewitching pleaſure of your 
company. RE | 

| Aur, Then be aſſured, Sir, you ſhall reap no other 
benefit from mv company ; and if you think it a plea- 
ſure to be conſtantly thghted, ridiculed, and affronted, 
you ſhall have admittance to ſuch entertainment when- 
ever you will. 

Rich. I take you at your word, Madam ; I am armed 
with ſubmiſſion again} all the attacks of your ſeverity, 
and your Ladyſhip ſhall find, that my refignation can 
bear much longer than your rigour can inflift, gi 

Aur. That is, in plain terms, your ſufficiency will pre- 
fume much longer than my honour can reſiſt. Sir, you 
might have ſpared the unmannerly declaration to my 
face, having already taken care to let me know your opi- 
nion of my virtue, by your impudent ſettlement propo- 
fed by Mrs. Midnight. 5 
e, By thoſe-fair eyes, Ill double the propoſal; this 
ſoft, this white, this powerful hand [Takes her band.] 
ſhall write its own conditions. ee 

Aur. Then it ſhall write this [ Strites him. and if 
you like the terms, you ſhall have more another 275 
„ | 93 [Zæit. 

Rich. Death and madneſs ! a blow Twenty W ng 
pound ſterling for one night's revenge upon her dear, 
proud, diſdainful perſon! * Am I rich as many a ſove- 
« reign prince, wallow in wealth, yet can't command my 
« plealure? Woman! if there be power in gold, I yet 
* ſhall triumph ofer thy pride.“ | | 

Enter Midnight. ER. 

Mid. O' my troth, and fo you ſhall, if I can help it. 

Rich. Madam, madam, here, here, here's money, 
gold, filver, take, take all, all, my rings too; all ſhall be 
3 make me but happy in this preſumptuous beauty, 
[*11 make thee rich as avarice can crave ; it not, I'll mur- 
der thee and myſelf too. 5 ö 8 
Mid. Your bounty is too large, too large indeed, Sir. 


Rich. 


ey ws $3 w 3 wmwa_t 
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Rich. Too large ! no, tis beggary without her 


Lordſhips, manors, acres, rents, tithes and trees, all, 


all ſhall fly for my dear ſweet rev enge. 


Mid. Say no more, this night III put ou in a wa 
Rich, This night? > 85 1 4 


Mid. The lady's aunt is very near her time —ſhe go's 


abroad this evening a viſiting ; in the mean time I'll . 


ſend to-your miſtrets, that her . aunt is fallen i in labour at 
my houle : ſhe comes in a hurry, and then 
- Rich, Shall I be there to meet her 2 
Mid. Perhaps. 
Rich, In a private room? 
Mid. Mum. 

Rich, No creature to diſturb us? | 3 

Mid. Mum, I fay, but you muſt give me your word. | 
not to raviſh her; © nay, I can tell you ſhe won't be ra- 
« viſhed. 

* Rich...Raviſh ! .Let me ſee, I'm worth five thouſand * 
pound a year, twenty thouſand guineas. in.my pocket, . 
and m ay not I force a toy that's ſcarce: worth RISER 
pound? I'll do it. : 


Her beauty ſets my heart on fire, beſide | 
+ Th'i injurious blow has ſet on fire my me? 55 ” 
The bare truition were not worth my : 
The joy will be to humble her diſdain ; - 
Beyond enjoyment will the tranſport laſt. 


Kin triumph, when the extaſy is paſt,” | [Excunts7. 


n of the FovexTn Acr. | 


| fn Ci Tt Wm 1 
SCENE, Lord Wow'dbe's Houſe, . 
Enter Young. Wou'dbe. . 
Young Wov?oeE. 


HEw me that proud Stoic that can bear ſucceſs and 
champaign ; philoſophy can ſupport us in hard for- 
tune, but Who can have patience in proſperity ? The 


learned may talk what they will of human bodies, but I. 
am. ſure there is not one atom in mine but whats truly 


745 Epicu«- ' 
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| 
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Epicurean. My brother is ſecured, I guarded with my 
friends, my-lewd and honeſt midnight friends, Holla! 


who waits there? 
Enter Servant. 
Serv. My Lord! | 
T. N. A freſh battalion of bottles to re-inforce the 
\ ciſtern. Are the ladies come? 
erw. Half amhour ago, my Lord: : They re below i in 
the bathing chamber. 

. V. Where did you light on em ? 

* Ser, One in the paſlage at the old play-houſe, my 
© Lord—I found another very melancholy paring her 
nails by Roſamond's Pond—and a couple I got at the 
£ Chequer alehouſe in Holborn ; the two laſt came to 

© town yeſterday in a Weſt-country waggon . 
2. V. Very well; order Baconface to haſten ſupper — 
and d'ye hear, bid the Swiſs admit no ſtranger without 
acquainting me. [ Exit Servant.] Now, es I defy 
thee, this night's my own at leaſt, 

Ker enter Servant. © 

Serv. My. Lord, here's the conſtable below with the 
black eye, and he wants to m_— with your Lan in 
all haſte. 

Y. V. Ha! the conſtable! Should fortune jite me 
now ?—PBid him come up—T1 fear ſome curſed chance to 
thwart me. 

Enter Trueman in the Conftable's cloaths. 
R True. Ah my Lord, here is ſad new ou bro- 
ther i — 
2. V. Got away, made his eſcape, I warrant you. 
Die. Worſe, worſe, my Lord. 
. V. Worſe, worſe! What can be worſe? 
"True. I dare not ſpeak it. 
T. V. Death and hell, e dow t diftrat me. 
True, He's dead. 

Y. V. Dead 
True. Poſitively. | 

Y.W. Coup de grace, ciel gramercy, | en 

7 C. Villain, I underſtand you, © - [AHjce. 

7. V. But how, how, Mr, Conſtable? Speak It aloud, 
kill me with the relation. No 

rubs 
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True. 1 don't know how, the poor gentleman was very 
melancholy upon his confinement, and ſo he deſired me to 


fend for a gentlewoman that lives hard by here, may-hap 


your worſhip may know her. 
Z. V. At the gilt balcony in the ſquare? | 
True. The very ſame, a ſmart woman truly. I went 
for her myſelf, but ſhe was otherways engaged; not ſhe 
truly, ſhe would not come. Would you believe it, wy 


Lord, at the hearing of this the poor man was like to 


drop down dead. _ 

V. Then he was but likely to drop down dead? © 
True. Would it were no more. Then I left him, and 
coming about two hours after, I found him hanged in 
his ſword-belt. 5 80 | | wee 

T. V. Hanged! 

True. Dangling. | a 

Y. V. Le coup d' eclat ! Done like the nobleſt Roman 
of them all. But are you ſure he's paſt all recovery? 
Did you ſend for no ſurgeon to bleed him? ; 

True, No, my Lord, I forgot that—but I'H ſend im- 
mediately, _ $46! ; 1 Shim 

Y.W. No, no, Mr, Conſtable, *tis too late now, toe 
hte.—And the lady would not come you ſay ? 5 

True. Not a ſtep would ſhe ffir. 

. J. Inhuman ! barbarous !-——dear, delicious wo- 
man, thou now art mine. Where is the body, Mr. Con- 
ſtable ? I muſt ſee it. | 9 

True. By all means, my Lord, it lies in my parlour; 
there's a power of company come in, and among the 
reſt one - one — one Trueman, I think they call him, a 
deviliſh hot fellow, he had liked to have pulled the houſe 
down about our ears, and ſwears I told him he ſhould 
pay for ſwearing—he gave me a ſlap in the face, ſaid he 
was in the army, and had a commiſſion for't. | 

Y. V. Captain Trueman! A bluſtering kind of rake- 


helly officer, 


True, Ay, my Lord, one of thoſe ſcoundrels that we 
pay wages to for being knocked o'th* head for us. : 
Y. W. Ay, ay, one of thoſe fools that have only brains 
to be knocked out. 8 | | 
True, Son of a whore! [Afide.] He's a plaguy impu- 
| 1 Ny ent 
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dent fellow, my Lord; he {wore that you were the great- 
. eſt villain upon the earth, R 

Z. V. Ay, ay, but he durſt not ſay chat to my face, | 
Mr. Conſtable. 

True, No, no, hang him, he ſaid it behind your back 
to. be ſure and he ſwore moreover Have a care, 
my Lord he ſwore that he would cut your, throat when- 
ever he met you. | 

Y. V. Will you ſwear that you heard him ſay ſo? 

True. Heard him! ay, as plainly as you hear me: 
He ſpoke the very words that I ſpeak to your Lordſhip. 
2. U. Well, well, Il manage him. But now Lthink 
on't, I wont go to ſee the body; it will but encreaſe my 
grief. Mr, Conſtable, do you ſend for the corones : 
they muſt find him a campos. He was mad before, = 
know: Here—— ſomething, for your trouble. 

N [Gives money. 

Tue. Thank. your 88 But pray, my Lord, bave 
a care of that Trueman; he ſwears that he will cut your 
throat, and he will. do't, my. Lord, he'll do't. 

2. V. Never fear, never fear. | 

True. But he fwore it, my- Lord, and he will certain- 
17 do't. Pray have a care. (Exit. | 

Y. W. Well, well ie the devil's j in't if 1ben't 
the eldeſt now. What a pack of civil relations have I 
| had here! My father takes a fit of the apoplexy, makes 
a face and goes off one way; my brother takes a fit of 
the ſpleen, makes a face — goes off tother way. Well, 
I muſt own he has found the way to molify me, and. K 
do love him now with all my heart; ſince he was ſo very 
civil to juſtle into the world before me, I think he did 
very civilly to juſtle out of it before me. But now. my 
joys ! Without there —hollo— take off the inquiſition of 
the gate; the heir may now enter unſuſpected. 


The wolf is dead, the ſhepherds may go play; | 
Eaſe follows care, ſorolls the world aways 


*Tis a queſtion whether adverſity or wee make 8 
the moſt poets. | 
| 4.2 Servant. 

Serw. My 1 a foctman brought s en and 
waits for an anſwer. 8 * 
. V. 


7 
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F. V. Nothing from the Elyſian fields, IJ hope, [Open- 
ing the letter.] What do I ſee, Conſtance,! Spells and 


magic in every letter of the name—Now for the bene 
contents. 


% My Lord, 
I am pleaſed to hear of your b change of for- 
tune, and ſhall be glad to ſee ee ip this evening 


Cons aner 


Now the devil's in this Midnight ; ſhe told me this af- 
ternoon that the wind was chopping about, -and has it 
got into the warm corner already ? Here, my coach and 
fix to the door: I'll vifit my ſultana in ſtate. As for 
the ſeraglio below ſtairs, you, my n. may poſſeſs 
them. | [ Exit. 


SCENE, The Street. 


Enter Teague with a lanthorn, Trueman in the Corftable's 
habit following. 
Tyne. Blockhead, thou haſt led us out of the way ; ; we 
have certainly paſt the Conſtable's houſe. - 
Dea. By my ſhoul, dear joy, I am never out of my 


ways; for poor Teague has been a vanderer ever fince 
he was born. 


True, Hold up the lanthorn : what fign is that? The 
St, Alban's tavern ! Why, you blundering fool, you have 


led me directly to St. James's-ſquare, when you ſhould 


have gone towards Soho. [Shrieking within.) Hark ! 
what noiſe is that over the way? a woman's cry 

Tea, Fet it ſh——ſhome damſel in diſtreſs I believe, | 
that has no mind to be relieved. 


True. I'll uſe the priviledge of my office to know 
what the matter is. 


Tea. Hold, hold, maiſhter Captain, by my fet, dat iſh 
not the way home. 
Mitbin. Help, help, murder ! Help. 
True, Ha ! Here muſt be miſchief. Within there, 
open the door in the king's name, or I force it open, — 
mw Teague, break open the door. 
42 Teague takes the flaff and thumps, at the Tea 
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Tea, Deel take him, I have knocked ſo long as I am 
able. Arah, maiſhter, get a great long ladder to get in 
the window of the firſhr room, and ſho open the ovary 
and let in yourſhelf, 

VWithin. Help, help, hel p! | 

True. Knock harder, let's raiſe the mob . 

Tea. O, maiſhter, I have think juſt now of a W in- 
vention to make dem come out; and by St. Patrick, dat 
very buſhneſs did make my nown ſhelf and my fader run 
like the devil out of my nown hooſe in my 1 
by my ſhoule, ſet the hooſe afire. 

Enter the Mob, 

Mob. What's the matter, maſter Conſtable " 

True. Gentlemen, I command your aſſiſtance in the 
king's name, to break into the houſe ; there 18 murder 
cried within. | 

. . Mob, Ay, ay, break open the door. 

e at the Bale. 

2 What noiſe is that below ? 

Tea. Arah, vat noiſe iſh dat above? 

Mid. Only a poor gentlewoman in labour; $A "will, * 
over preſently. Here, Mr. Conſtable, there's nething 
for you to drink. 

[Throws down 4 purſe, Teague zates it up. 

Tca. Come, maiſhter, we have no more to ſhay, by my 
_ ſhoule, [Going.] Arah, if you will play the Fon able 
Tight now, fet you will come away. 

Frue. No, no; there muſt be »llaipy by this bribe. 
Who lives in this houſe ? | 

Mob. A midwife, a midwife : 8 tis none of our buſi- 

neſs; letus be gone. | 


[Aurelia at he . 
Aur. Gentlemen, dear gentlemen, help! a rape, a 


rape, villainy. | 
Fre. Ha! that voice 1 know. Give. me the aff : 3 
I'll make a breach, I warrant you. 


[Breaks open the door, an 4 all go its 
SCENE changes to the infide of the Houſe. 
Re-enter Trueman and Mob. 


True, Gentlemen, ſearch all about the x houſe; 3 let not 
a foul eſcape. i 


Enter 
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Enter Aureliarunning, with ber hair about her ears, and 
| 2 | out of breath. | x 
Aur. Dear Mr. Conſtable, 


a 


True. Aurelia! Are you-ſafe, Madam? 


Aur, Yes, yes; I am ſafe . I think but with 


enough to do: he's a deviliſh ſtrong fellow.“ 
True. Where is the villain that attempted it? 


Aur. Pſhaw, —never mind the villain ; look out the 


woman of the houſe, the devil, the monſter, that decoy- 
ed me hither. | f N 


Enter Teague, haling in Midnight by the hair. 


Tea. By my ſhoule, I have taken my ſhare of the 


plunder. Let me ſhee fat I have gotten—ſTates her 


to the light.) Ububboo, a witch, a witch! the very ſaam 


witch dat would ſwaar my maiſhter was the youngeſt. 
True, How! Midnight! This was the luckieſt diſ- 
guiſe—Come, my dear Proſerpine, I'Il take care of you. 
Mid. Pray, Sir, let me ſpeak to youuuuu. 
True, No, no; Pll tak with you before a magiſtrate, 
A cart, Bridewell; you underſtand me. Teague, let 
her be your priſoner, Pl] wait on this lady. 
Aur, Mr. Conſtable, I'll reward you. 
Tea. It iſh convenient noo, by the law of armſh, that 
J ſearch my priſhoner, for fear ſhe may have ſome-poc- 


_ ket-piſhtols ; dere is. a joke for you. [ Searches her pocket, 


Mid. Ah, don't uſe an old woman ſo barbarouſly. 
Tea. Dear joy, den fy vere you an old woman ? Dat 


is your falt, not mine, joy! Uboo, here iſh nothiog but 


ſeribble ſcrabble papers, I think. 
5 I [ Pulls out a handful of letters, 
True. Let me ſee them; they may be of uſe. [Looks 
over the letters.) ©* For Mr. Richmore”—— Ah ! does he 
traffic hereabouts? | TE 1 
Aur. That is the villain that would have abuſed me. 


True, Ha! then he has abuſed you; villain indeed ? 


Was his name Richmore, Miſtreſs? a luſty handſome 
may. 7-0 85 | 


Aur, Ay; ay, the very fame; a luſty,” ugly fellow. 


True. Let me ſee—whoſe ſcrawl is this ? [Opens the 


letter.] Death and confuſion to my ſight ;* 9 I | 
| bride ! 


had you=ſtaid but a 


moment longer, I had been ruined. 
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| bride I- His whore. —l've paſt a precipice unſeen, 
which to look back upon ſhivers me with terror. This 
night, this very moment, had not my friend been in con- 
finement, had not I worn this dreſs, had not Aurelia been 
in danger, had not Teague found this letter, had the leaſt 
minuteſt circumſtance been omitted, what a monſter had 
I been! Miſtreſs, is this ſame Richmore in the. houſe 
ſtill, think'e? | 

Aur. Tis very probable he may. : 

True. Very well.—Teague, take theſe ladies over to 
the tavern, and ſtay there till I come to you. Madam, 
{To Aurelia.] fear no injury, your friends are near you. 

Aur. What does he mean? | 

Tea. Come, dear joy, I vil give you a pot of wine, 
out of your own briberies here. { Hales ont Midnight. 
| [Exeunt Aurelia and Mob. 

Enter Richmore. a 

Rich. Since my money won't prevail on this croſs fel - 
low, I'll try what my authority can do—— What's the 
meaning ot this riot, Conſtable ? I have the commiſſion 
of the peace, and can command you, Go about your bu- 
fineſs, and leave your priſoners with me. 

True. No, Sir; the priſoners ſhall go about their buſi- 
neſs, and I'll be left with you. Look'e, maſter, we don't 
uſe to make up theſe matters before company: ſo you 

and I muſt be in private a little. You ſay, Sir, that you 
are a juſtice of peace. | OY 

Rich, Yes, Sir; I have my commiſſion in my pocket.” 

True. I believe it. Now, Sir, one good turn deſerves 
another : and if you will promiſe to do me a kindneſs, 
why, you ſhall haveas good as you bring. 

Rich, What is it ? | 

True. You muſt know, Sir, there is a neighbour's 
daughter that I had a woundy kindneſs for: ſhe had a 
very good repute all over the pariſh, and might have 
married very handſomely, that I muſt ſay ; but I don't 
know how, we came together after a very kindly natural 
manner, and I ſwore, that I muſt ſay, I did ſwear con- 
foundedly, that I would marry her: but, I don't know 
how, I never cared for marrying of her ſince, 

Rich, How ſo? | | 
| | True. 


Ae. 
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ne. Why, becauſe I did my bufineſs without it: 
that was the beſt way, I thought. The truth is, ſhe has 


ſome fooliſh reaſons to fay ſhe's with child, and threa- 


tens mainly to-have me taken up with a warrant, and 


brought before a juſtice of peace. Now, Sir, 1 intend 
to come before you, and I hope your derer, will bring 
me off. 

Rich. Look'e, Sir, if the woman prove with child, 
and you ſwore to marry her, you muſt do't. 


True. Ay, maiter; but I'm for liberty and property. 
I vote for parliament-men: I pay taxes, and truly I don't 
think matrimony conſiſtent with the liberty of the ſub- 
je 
Rich. But in this caſe, Sir, both law and juſlice will 


oblige you. 

N Why, if it be the law of the land I found a 
letter here I think it is for your worſhip, 

Rich, Ay, Sir, how came you by it? 

True, By a very ſtrange accident truly Cl 
ſhe ſays here you ſwore to marry her. Eh! —— Now, 
Sir, 1 ſuppoſe, that. what is law for a petty - conſtable, 
may be law for a juſtice of peace. 

Rich. This is the oddeſt fellow —— _ 

True. Here was the other lady that cried out ſo 


I warrant now, if I were. brought before you for raviſh - 


ing a woman the gallows would raviſh me for't. 
Rich, But I did not raviſh her. | 
True, That Pm glad to hear; I wanted to be ſure of 
that. [Afide, 
Rich. I dont © like this fellow. Come, Sir, give me 
my letter, and go about your buſineſs; I and no more 
to ſay to you. | 
Trae, But I have ſomething to ſay to yon. 


Rich, What! ? 


True, Dog. 5 [Strikes him. 


Rich, Ha! ſtruck by a peaſant-! 1 [Draws.] Slave, th y 
death 1 18*CCrtain. ' [Runs at Trueman. 


Trac, O brave Dow John! rape and murder in one 


night. [Difarms Him. 
Rich, Raſcal, return my ſword, and acquit your pri- 


ſoners, elſe will 1 3 thee ro beggarry. I'll give 
G ſome 


[Coming uþ to bim. | 
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ſome petty-fogger a thouſand pounds to ſtarve thee and 
thy family according to law. 

True. I'll lay you a thouſand pound you won't. 

¶ Diſcovering himfelf. 

Rich, Ghoſts and apparitions | Trueman 

True. Words are needleſs to upbraid you; my very 
looks are ſufficient ; and if you have the leaſt ſenſe of 
Mame, this ſword would be leſs painful in your heart, 
than my appearance is in your eye. | 

Rich. Truth, by heavens. | 

True, Think on the contents of this; [Shewing a let- 
ter.] think next on me; reflect upon your villainy to 
Aurelia, then view thyſelf. 

Rich. Trueman, canſt thou forgive me? 

Truc. Forgive thee! [A long pauſe.] Do one ing, 
and I will. 

Rich, Any thing—T'l beg thy pardon. 

True, The blow excuſes that. 

Rich, T'll give thee half my eſtate. 

True, Mercenary. 

Rich, I'll make thee my ſole heir. 

True, I deſpiſe it. 

Rich. What ſhall I do? | 

True, You ſhall marry Clelia. 

Rich. How ! that's too hard. 

True, Too hard! Why was it then VIE Tye on me ? 
Tf you marry her yourſelf, I ſhall believe you intended 
me no injury: ſo your behaviour will be juſtified, my 
reſentment appeaſed, and the lady's honour repaired. : L 

Rich, Tis infamous. 

True. No, by heavens, 'tis juſtice, and what is juſt is 
honourable : if promiſes from man to man have force, 
why not from man to woman? Their very weakneſs is 
the charter of their power, and they ſhould not be injur- 
ed, becauſe they can't return it. 

Rich, Return my ſword. 

True, In my hand 'tis the ſword of juſtice, and I ſhould 
not part with its 
: xn Then ſheathat here, Pl! die before 1 conſent ſo 

aſel 

"28 Conſider, Sir, the ſword is worn for a diftinguiſh- | 


ing mark of honour——Promiſe me one, and receive the 
other. 


3 | ; Rich, 
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Rich, I'll promiſe nothing, till I have that in my po- | | 
True, Take it. I [ Throws him his favord..- 
Nich. I ſeorn to be compelled even to juſtice : and 
now that T may reſiſt, I yield. Trueman, I have injured h 
thee, and Clelia I have ſeverely wronged. | 
Rich. Wronged indeed, Sir and to aggravate the | 
crime, the fair afflited loves you. Marked you with | 
what confuſion ſhe received me? She wept, the injured 
innocence wept, and with a ſtrange reluctance gave con- 
ſent ; her moving ſoftneſs pierced my heart, tho“ I miſ- 
took the cauſe, | 

Rich. Your youthful virtue warms my breaſt, and | | 
melts it into tenderneſs, 0 7 

True. Indulge it, Sir; juſtice is noble in any form; | 
think of the joys and raptures will poſſeſs her, when ſhe 
finds you inſtead of me: you, the dear diſſembler, the 
man ſhe loves, the man ſhe gave for loſt, to find him true, 
returned, and in her arms, | gh: 

Rich, No new poſſeſſion can give equal joy. It ſhall 
be done, the prieſt that waits for you ſhall tie the knot 
this moment ; in the morning I'll expect you'll „ ö 
Jo. | - 19 ; it. | 

' True, So, is not this better now than cutting of | 
throats ? I have got my revenge, and the lady will have | 
hers without bloodſhed, | [Exits : 


SCENE changes to an Apartment. 


Enter Conſtance * and Serwant. p 
Serw. He's juſt a coming up, Madam.“ | | 
Con, My civility to this man will be as great a con- 
ſtraint upon me, as rudeneſs would be to his brother; but 
I muſt bear it a little, becauſe our defigns require it. + 
| Enter Young Wou'dbe. = | 
His appearance ſhocks me. My Lord, I wiſh you joy. 
T. V. Madam, *tis only in your power to give it; 
and would you honour me with a title to be really proud 
of, it ſhould be that of your humbleſt ſervant. | 
Con, I never admitted any body to the title of an 
humble-ſervant, that I did not intend ſhould command 
me; if your Lordſhip will bear with the flavery, vou 
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| ſhall begin when you pleaſe, provided you take upon you 


the authority when I have a mind. 1 | 
F. V. Our ſex, Madam, make much better lovers 
© than huſbands ; and I think it highly unreaſonable, 
© that you ſhould put yourſelf in my power, when you 
can fo abſolutely keep me in yours. : | 
Con. No, my Lord, we never truly command till we 
have given our promiſe to obey; and we are never in 
* more danger of being made flaves, than when we have 
them at our feet. 
. M. True, Madam, the greateſt empires are in 
moſt danger of falling; but it is better to be abſolute 
there, than to act by a prerogative that is confined, 
Con. Well, well, my Lord, I like the conſtitution we 
© live under; I'm for a limited power, or none at all,” 
Y. V. * You have ſo much the heart of the ſubject, 
Madam, that you may rule as you pleaſe; but you have 
weak pretences to a limited ſway, where your eyes have 
already played the tyrant. I think one privilege of 
the people is to kiſs their ſovereign's hand. | 
| [Taking her band. 


Coen. Not till they have taken abs. cuties my Lord; 


* 2nd he that refuſes them in the form the law preſcribes, 
© is, I think, no better than a rebel. Way 
F. V. By ſhrines and altar, . {Kneding,} by ell that 
you think juſt, and I hold good, by this, [Taking her 
band.] the faireſt, and the deareſt vow 
i {Kifing her band. 
Con. Fie, my Lord. 8 5 [Seemingly yielding. 
Z. V. Tour eyes are mine, they bring me tidings from 
your heart, that this night I ſhall be happy. 

I wry an not you deſpiſe a conqueſt ſo cafily 
ined | 
fr NV. Yours will be the conqueſt, and I ſhall deſpiſe 
all the world but you. | 


Con. But will you promiſe to make no attempts upon 
my honour ? | | 

. V. That's fooliſh. [Afde.] Not angels ſent on 
meſſages to earth, ſhali viſit with more innocence. 

Cen. Ay, ay, to be ſure. [ Ade.] My, Lord, Vl ſend 
one to conduct you. „ YExtts 
| J. V. 
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J. V. Ha, ha, ba — no attempts upon her honour! 
When I can find the place where it lies, [11 tell her more 
of my mind, Now do I feel ten thouſand Cupids tick- 
ling me all over with the points of their arrows. Where's 
my deformity now? I have read ſomewhere theſe lines: 


Tho? nature caſt me in a rugged mould, 
Since fate has chang'd the bullion into gold ; 
Cupid returns, breaks all his ſhafts of lead, 
And tips each arrow with a golden bead. 
Feather'd with title, the gay lordly dart a 
Flies proudly on, whilſt every virgin's heart | 
Swells with ambition to receive the ſmart, 


Enter Elder Wou'dbe behind him. 


E. V. Thus to adorn dramatic ſtory, 
Stage hero ſtruts in borrow'd glory, 
Proud and auguſt as ever man ſaw, 
And ends his empire in a ſtanza. 


¶ Slaps him on the ſhoulder, 
2. V. Ha! my brother! | a5 
E. V. No, perfidious man; all kindred and relation E 
diſown : the poor attemps upon my fortune I could par- 
don, but the baſe defigns upon my love, I can never for- 
give=-my honour, birthright, riches, all I could more free- 
ly ſpare, than the leaſt thought of thy prevailing here. 
T. V. How | my hopes deceived ? Curſed be the fair 
deluſions of her ſex !—Whilſt only man oppoſed my 
cunning, I ſtood ſecure ; but ſoon as woman interpo- 
ſed, luck changed hands, and the devil was 1immediate=- 
ly on her fide, Well, Sir, much good may do you with 
your miſtreſs, and may you love and live, and ſtarve to- 
gather. [ Going. 
E. V. Hold, Sir, I was lately your priſoner, now you 
are mine; when the ejectment is executed, you ſhall be 
at liberty. | | | 
Z. V. Ejeament ! ; 
E. V. Yes, Sir; by this time, I hope, my friends 
have purged my father's houſe of that debauched and 
riotous ſwarm that you had hived together. | 
F. V, Confuſion! Sir, let me paſs; I am the elder, 
and will be obeyed. | | [ Drawwss 
; G 3 E. F. 
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E. V. Dareſt thou diſpute the elderſhip fo nobly? 
Z. V. I dare, and will, to the laſt drop of my inve - 
| terate blood, [ They fight. 


Enter Trueman and Nane Frueman. /trikes down 
their ſwẽwords. | 


8 Hold, hold! my Lord, I have brought thoſe 
ſhall ſoon decide the controverfy. 
. V. If J miſtake not, this is the villain that decoyed 
me abroad, 
[Runs at Trueman, Teague catches his arm behind, aud 
takes away his favord. | 
Tea. Ay, by my ſhovle, thiſh iſh the beſh guard up- 


on the rules of fighting, to catch a man behind his 
back. 


True, My Lord, a word. [Yhifpers E. W.] Now, gen- 
tlemen, pleaſe to hear this venerable lady. 
| [ Goes to the door and brings in Midnight. 

E. V. Midnight in cuſtody ! 

Teas In my cuſhtody, fet. 

'True, Now, Madam, you know what puniſhment i is 
deſtined for the injury offered to Aurelia, if you. don't 
immediately confeſs the truth. _ 

Md. Then I muſt own (Heaven forgive me) [Weeps.}] 
I muſt own, that 8 as he was till eſteemed, ſo he 
is the firſt-born. 

Tea. A very honeſt woman, by my ſffoule. 

T. V. That confeſſion is. extorted by fear, and there- 
fore of no force. 

True. Ay, Sir, but here is your letter to her, with the 
ink ſcarce dry. where you repeat your offer of five - hun · 
dred pounds a year to ſwear in your behalf. 

Tea. Dat was Teague's finding out, and I believe 
St. Patrick put it in my thoughts to pick her pockets, 

Enter Conſtance and Aurelia. 

Con. Lhope, Mr. Wou'dbe, you will make no attempts 
upon my perſon, 

. V. Damn your perſon. 


E. V. But pray, Madam, where have you been all 


this evening ? [To Aurelia, 
Aur. Very buſy, I can aſſure you, Sir. Here's an 


boneſt conſtable chat I could find in my heart to marry, 
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had the greaſy rogue but one drop of genteel blood in 
his veins ; .* what's become of him? { Looking about. 

Con. Blefs me, couſin, marry a conſtable ! 

Aur. Why, truly, Madam, if that conſtable had not 
come 1n a very critical minute, by this time I had been 
glad to marry any body. | 

True. I take you at your word, Madam, you fhall 
marry him this moment ; and if you don't ſay that I 
have genteel blood in my veins by to-morrow morning— 

Aur, And was it you, Sir ? | 

True. Look'e, Madam, don't be aſhamed; I found you 
a little in the d;/badbille, that's the truth on't, but you 
made a brave defence. ö 

Aur. I am obliged to you; and though you were a 
little whimſical to-day, this late adventure has taught 
me how dee ae: it is to provoke a gentleman by ill 
uſage ; therefore, if my Lord and this lady will ſhew us 
4 good example, I think we mult follow our leaders, 
Captain. a 

Con. My Lord, there was taken among your brother's 
jovial crew, his friend Subtleman, whom we have taken 
care to _— CI : 4 1 | 

E. V. For him the pi ; for you, Madam 

| | 177 | : [To Midnight. 

Tea. By my ſhoule, ſhe ſhall be married to maiſhter 
Fuller, 8 f 
E. V. For you, brother —— | 
F. V. Poverty and contempt ——— 


To which I yield as to a milder fate, | 
Than obligations from the man TI hate. [ Exit, 


E. V. Then take thy wiſh And now, I hope, 
all parties have received their due rewards and puniſh- 
ments, | 

Tea. But what will you do for poor Teague, maiſhter ? 

E. V. What ſhall I do for thee? | 

Tea. Arah, make me a juſtice of peaſh, dear joy. 

E. NV. Juſtice of peace! thou art not qualified, man. 
Tea. Yes, fetam I- I can take the oats, and write my 


mark—1 can be an honeſht man myſhelf, and keep a great 
rogue for my clerk, a 


E. V. 
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E. V. Well, well, you ſhall be taken care of. And 
now, Captain, we ſet out for happineſs 


Let none deſpair whate'er their fortunes be, 
Fortune muſt yield, would men but act like me. 
Chuſe a brave friend as partner of your breaſt, 

Be active when your right is in conteſt ; 3 
Be true to love, and fate will do the reſt. | 
: [ Exenunt, 


Exp of the Firry Acr. 
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O poet open'd æuith a loud warlike blaſt, 
But now weak woman is his ſafeſt caſt, } 
To bring him off with quarter at the laſt : 

Not that he's wein to think, that I can ſay, 

Or he can qwrite fine things to-belþ the play. 

The various ſcenes have drain d his ſtrength and art; 
And I, you know, had a hard flruggling part: 

But then he brought me off with life and limb; 
Ab] auould that I could do as much for hin —— 

Stay, let me think—your favours to excite, 

T ftill muſt act the part I play'd to-night, 

For avhatſo&er may be your fly pretence, 

You like thoſe beſt that make the beſt defence: 
But this is needleſi———"T1s in vain to crave it, 
1f you have damn'd the play, no power can ſave it; 
Not all the wits of Athens, and of Rome; 

Not Shakeſpeare, Fohnſon, could revoke its doom: 
Nay, what is more Fonce your anger rouſes, 
Not all the courted beauties of both Pas 

He would have ended here, ---but I thought meet, 
To tell him there «vas left one ſafe retreat, 
Protection ſacred at the ladies feet, 

To that he anſwer'd, in ſubmiſſive ſtrain, 

He paid all homage to this female reign, 

And therefore turn'd his ſatyr "ainſt the men, 


From your great queen, this ſovereign right ye draw, 

To keep the wits, as ſhe the eworld, in awe. 

To her bright ſceptre, your bright eyes they bow z 

Such awful ſplendor fits on every brow, | } 
All ſcandal on the ſex were treaſon now, | 
The play can tell awith what poetic care, 

He labour d to redreſs the injur*d fair, Do | 
And if you won't protect, the man will damn him there, 

Then ſave the muſe that flies to you for aid; 

Perhaps my poor requeſt may ſome perſuade, | 
Becauſe it is the firſt I ever made. NT 
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ADVERATISEME Nx. 
WORK moſt beautifully and correctly printed, 


in an uncommon and delicate ſize, calculated for 
a lady's pocket; or when the work is finiſhed, theſe po- 
etical volumes will form a truly elegant ornamental ap- 
pearance, in the drawing-room, dreſſing- room, or ſtu- 
dy, and may be caſed fo as to render them a portable 
and complete travelling poetical, biographical, and cri- 
tical library. 


V P O E M8, 
With the Life of the Author, complete, in four vols. 


Embelliſhed by Mortimer and Thornibævaite, with ſpirited 
prints, the fubjects of which are taken from the con- 
tents of each volume, and are this day publiſhed, be- 
ing the fifth, ſixth, ſeventh and eight volumes of 


The Poets of Great-Britain ; 


To be compleated from Chaucer to Churchill : 


Now publiſhing by J. BELL, oppoſite Catherine-ftreet, 
By Strand, London, 


That the public opinion of this work, may with more 
eertainty be formed by compariſon, with the greateſt 
variety of former editions; the public:tion commences 
with MIL'TON*s POET|CAL WORKS, which are al- 
ſo now compleated, in four volumes, from the text of 
Dr. Newton, with the life of the author, and a critique 
on Paradiſe Loft, by Fo/eph Addiſon, eſq. 


The plan of this work, the molt liberal and extenſive 
hitherto attempted, 1s to furniſh the public with a com- 
pleat uniform edition of the Britiſh Poets, from Chaucer 
to Churchill, with a biographical and critical account of 
each author, prefixed to the firſt volume of their works: 
an edition ſuperior in beauty, purity, and convenience, 
to all preceding publications; the undertaking will ex- 
tend to about one hundred volumes, is already far ad- 

- vanced, 
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ADVERTIS EME NT. 
vanced, and one volume will be publiſhed- every week 
without interruption, at the moderate price of 18. 6d. 
The ſize reſembles the admired editions of the Latin 
Claſſics, by Elzevir ; the types ere caſt on purpoſe on 
improved principles; the paper is writing-poſt of the 
fineſt quality, and the embelliſhments will be deſigned 
from the ſubje& of each volume, principally by the 
eminent Mr. Mortimer, and executed by engravers of 
the greateſt merit; beſides an original engraving of 
the portrait of each author, finely executed from pic- 
tures or buſts of the belt authority. 


To collect genuine editions of our poets is a buſineſs 
of time, difficulty, and expence, even to the inhabitants 
of the capital; but to collect them from the æra of 
Chaucer in 1328, to that of Churchill in 1764, uniform 
in ſize, paper, and type, forming one book in a library, 
has hitherto been found impracticable; no other than 
partial editions, or colleQions of poetry, having hi- 
therto appeared, but what were all executed under the 
viſible influence of immediate profit, and narrow œco- 
nomy, and looſely copied from one anotber, with mul-⸗ 


tiplication of errors. Againſt this, ſufficient precaution 


has been taken, by collecting, at great expence, the ori- 
ginal authoriſed folio and quarto editions; fo that the 
preſent work, which is printed verbatim from theſe, will 
not be found mote uniform in the manner, than correct 
in the text, a | 


